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Sax 


T 0 


DAVID GARRICK, Efq. 


Dear SIR, 
J HAVE two motives for inſeriting this 
Piece to you, gratitude and vanity ; grati- 
titude, becauſe it's fucceſs has been greatly 
owing to your judicious advice ; and vanity, 
| becauſe 1 wiſh to acguaint the world that ſuch 
a character as Mr. Garrick, has been warmly 
ze friend of his fincerely affefionate, 


And very much obliged, 


Middle Temple, 
Jan. 29, 1768. 


Hoon KeiLY. 


PEEL 


* 


PROLOGUE, 
Written by David Garrick, Eſq. * 


Spoken by Mr. K I N G. 


'M wex?d—quite wind — and you'll be wex*d—that's woarſe 
To — ty SF punt wy ; 
Write moral — khead — gh, people 
nn paybormgny Ae 
Fer our fine piece, to let you into facts, 
Is quite a Sermon, — only preach'd in Acts. 
You'll fearce believe me, till the proof appears, 
But even 1, 22 oye 
=>; Ladies, look upon me — nay, no 


21 Kink Jr thi eee. ring? 


hens nw exe Seal abs and roar away ? 
Why this is .comical, perbaps bell ſay — 
Rejelving this firange aukward bard to 
7% him what be meant * — He 
Neu purs'd bis beily, and his thus biting, 
n writing! 
may, but, if you do, Sir, I maſt tell ye, 

You'll not beep up that dignity of telly ; 
Still ke 1. on, — * Bards of a former age 
| Held up abandon'd pictures on the ſtage, 

out their wit, with facinating art, 
nnn. 
Bat happy change ! —in theſe more moral days, 
You cannot ſport with virtue, even in plays; 
On virtues fide, his pen the poet draws, | 
ans boldly aſks a 2 "x * 

Bus did he prance, and fevell. — man prate, 
And feed 7976 awhimfies in his addle pate Dy 
That you'll protet Lis . becauſe ſoy cond, 
A virgin, and fo chaſte ! — O Lad! O Lud! 
— mie the Critic Beadle's laſh eſcapes, 

bough wirtuons, if a dowady, and a trapes : 
If his come forth, „ 
ii ſpeak her fair, and grant the proper paſs ; 
Or ſhould his brain S 
In three hours time, you'll bring bim to his en; 
And ell you may, when in your power 
In that ſhort ſpace, you bliſter, bleed, . 
Among tle Furks, indeed, he d run no danger, 
They /acred bold 2 madman, and a ſtranger. 


Mr. Kelly originally intended the prologue to be grave, and accor- 
wrote a ſerious one himſclf; but as Mr. King was to ſpeak it, 

Mr. Garrick, with great propriety, thought a piece of humour would be beſt 
fuit'd to the talents of that excellent actor, and therefore very kindly took 
the trouble cf putting it into a ſorm ſo entirely differen · rom the furlt, that 
* =, wich the leail jull.ce, be attributed to any other author. 
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Footmen, Mr. Wright, &c. 
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SCENE, Richmond. 
TIME, The Time of Repreſentation. 


| FALSE DELICACY. 


ACT 1 SCENE I 
An Apartment at Lady BeTTY LansTon's, 


Enter S1DnEy and Wi ß worn. 


StpnEY. = 4 
ſpeaks of you with the greateſt 


B WixwoenRTH. 


Why the al 


> FALSE DELICACY: 


WinwOR TH. 


Reſpect! — Why ſhe always ſpeaks of you with 


the greateſt reſpe& ; does it therefore follow that 
ſhe loves you? No Charles —I have, for ſome 
time know, ceas'd to trouble Lady 


with her friendſhip, though I havnt been fo hap- 
py as to — hor heart ; for this reaſon I have 
no doubt of her aſſiſt ance on the t occaſion, 


and I am certain I ſhall pleaſe derby making m 
addrefſes to Miſs Marchmont. F 


SIDNEY. 
Miſs Marchmont is indeed a * 
young woman. 


WinworTH. 
Next to Lady Betty I never ſaw one ſo form'd 
to my wiſhes; beſides, during the whole period 
of my fruitleſs attendance, ſhe ſeemed ſo intereſted 
for my ſucceſs, and expreſs'd fo a Concern 
for my diſappointment, CT 
with an eye of more than common 


fince. — But what's the matter with you Charles, 
. your Yak? 


SIDNEY. 


Indeed my Lord you are miſtaken, I am only 


attentive. 


WinwoRTH. 


©, is that all! — This very day I purpoſe to 


requeſt Lady Betty's intereſt with Miſs March- 
mont, for unhappily circumſtanc'd as ſhe is, 

1 regard to fortune, ſhe poſſeſſes an uncommon 
thare of —_— and may poiſibly think herſelf 
inſulted 


you 
with my ſolicitations, and I fee myſelf —— d 


T A Toomey Re Wurm 


Sidney you have no difficulties to 
completion of your wiſhes, and a 
you one ot the happiſt men 

[Ei.] 


SIDNEY. [ boking after bim.] 
make me one of the 
— a likely matter truly; little does 
paſſionately admire the very wo- 
man to whom he 1s immediately going with an 

offer of his and fortune. — The marriage 
with Miſs Rivers I fee is unavoidable, and I am 
almoſt pleaſed that I never obtained any encou- 
er 


Euter Mrs. HarLEy and Miſs MarxcunonT. 


Mrs. HARILZ v. 


O here my dear girl is the ſweet ſwain in pro- 
pria perſona : — Only mind what a funeral ſermon- 
face the creature has, notwithſtanding the 
able proſpects before him. — Well of all things in 
„% 000 


* SIDNEY. 


You are extreamly welcome Mrs. Harley + to 
divert yourſelf — _ | 


B 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. HARLEZ v. 1 


too in as melancholy a tone as a 


bell: — Lord, lord, what can Colonel 
Ytivers ſee in the wretch to think of him fora 
ſon-in-law. — Only look Miſs Marchmoat at this 
love· exciting countenance z — Obſerve the Cu- 


He 


that ambuſh in theſe 


Go you lifeleis devil you, —go try to get a little 
animation into this unfortunate 


of yours. 
SiDNnEey. 


2 
Miſs asen on r. 
You are a mad creature, my dear, and yet 1 
envy your ſpirits prodigiouſly. 
Mrs. HARLZ V. 
And fo you ought. — But for all that you and 
Lady Betty are unaccountably fond of thoſe half- 


ſoul'd fellows, who are as mechanically regular as 
ſo many pieces of clock-work, and never ftrike 
above once an hour upon a new obſervation — 
who are fo ſentimental, and fo dull—fo wife and 
fo drowſy. — Why I thought Lady Betty had al- 
ready a ſufficient quantity of lead in her family 
without taking in this lump to increaſe the 
weight of it. 
Miſs MAR cHMOR r. 
n 


S1DNEY. 
Tis impoſſible to madam. The lively 


widow will un have her lavgh without ſparing 
Mrs. 


any body. 


eyes; — Theſe lips to | 
fure are fraught with the honey of Hybla :— | 


- A 22202 — 


Upon my word my face is very much oblig 4 | 


» K 


a, 


— 


Hectic; who th 


F 


* 8 f 8. 


tollerable heat of the 


KA 5 
Mrs. HARTIEx. 
Nr er 
ter part of poor diſmal here, that elaborate piece 
of dignified dulneſs, Lady Betty's couſin Lord 
t fondneſs is con- 


tinually plaguing his poor wife, and rendering 
her the moſt miſerable woman in the world, from 


— a. 


Miſs Gs, 


And isnt there a great deal to ſay in exte- 
nuation of an error which proceeds from a prin- 


ciple of real affection? 


Mrs. HARLE v. | 
Affection! ridiculous! but you ſhall have an 
inſtance of this wonderful aſfection: — T*other 
day I din'd at his houſe, and, though the wea- 
ther was intollerably warm, the table was laid 
in a cloſe room, TP IE I 


an ox for a country corporation. 
SIDNEY. 


Well, and fo — 


Mrs. HARLE v. 


In a chair, near the fire ſide, ſat poor 
Lady Hectic, wrapp'd up in as many fur cloaks 
as would baffle the ſeverity of a winter in Sibe- 
ria: —On my entrance I expreſs'd a proper con- 
cern for her illneſs, and aſk'd the nature of her 
complaint. She told me ſhe complain'd of no- 
thing but the weight of her dreſs, and the in- 

apartment; adding, that 
ſhe had been caught in a little ſhower the pre- 


ceding 
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ceding evening, which terrified Lord Hectic out 
of his wits, and fo for fear ſhe might run the 
chance of a flight cold, he expoſed her to the 
| hazard of abſolute ſuffocation. 


SIDNEY. 
Upon my word, Miſs Marchmont, ſhe has a 
* manner of turning things. 
Miſs Mascnnonr. 
Really I think fo. 


Mrs. HART Ev. 


Well — unable to bear either the tyranny of this 


IE WY y longer, or the intollerable 
of his room, I made my the moment 


the cloth was removed, and ſhan't be ſurpriſed | 


if before the conclufion of the fummer, he is 


brought before his peers for having murdered his 
Poor lady out of downright affection. 


Stoxx. 


A very uncommon death, Mrs. Harley, among 
people of quality. 


Euter a FoorMu AN. 


FooOorMAN % SDR Ex. 
Lord Winworth, Sir, deſires the favour of your 
company above: the perſon is come with the 
TIT Ge TIT 


S1DNEY. 


rn wait upon bim immediacy, 


Mrs. 


it rather extraordinary 


of it if they were never to be married till they 
found men of unexceptionable characters. 


not ſtrictly warrantable. | 


A CT UW HS DB 7 
Mrs. HARLEV. 


Ay pray do, you are the fitteſt company in 
the world for 1 other. — If Colonel Rivers 
was of my mind he'd turn you inſtantly adrift 
and liften to the overtures of Sir Harry Newburg. 


S1DNEY. 

I really believe you have a fancy t to me your- 
ſelf, you're ſo conſtantiy abuſing me. [Di. 
Mrs. HARLZY. 
I, you odious creature 


Miſs MancnmonrT. 
Now you mention Sir Harry, my dear, isnt 
for him to think about 
Miſs Rivers, when he knows of the engagements 
between her and Mr. Sidney — eſpecially as her 
father has ſuch an odjection to the wildneſs of 


his character. 


Mrs. HARLE . 


ian ſtill at your ſober reflections I 
ſee, and are for ſcrutinizing into the morals of a 
lover.—The women truly would have a fine time 


Miss Marcunonr. 

Nay I don't want to leflen Sir Harry's merit in 
the leaſt, — he has his good qualities as well as 
his faults —and is no way deſtitute of under- 
ſtanding — but ſtill his underſtanding is a faſhi- 
onable one, and pleads the knowledge of every 


thing right, to juſtify the practice of many things 
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Mrs. HAR LE. 
Why I never heard any thing to his prejudice 
88 faſhionable liberties which he has taken 
with the ladies. 


Miſs MAR cHMONr. 


And in the name of wonder what wou'd you 
defire to hear? 


Mrs. HARLE. 

Come, come, Hortenſia, we women are unac- 

countable creatures, the greateſt number of us 

by much love a fellow for having a little modiſh 

wildneſs about him, and if we are ſuch fools as 

ts be captivated with the vices of the men, we 
1 


ſentiments. 


Enter Rivers and Lady BETTY. 
RIVIXS. 
un ſiſter they can read the parchments 
very well without our aſſiſtance — and I have 
been fo fatigu'd with looking over papers all the 
morning, that I am heartily fick of y our Indentures, 
wineſſing, your foraſmuch's, likewiſe's alſo's, 


 morcover's and norwithſtanding's, and I muſt take 
2 turn in the garden to recover myſelf. [ Exit. 


Lady BE TTV. 

Nay I only f RW d our being 
nt would 2 — 1 ages Win- 
Worth. — But I wonder Sir H Harry does'nt come, 

de promiſed to be here by ten, and I want to fee 

his couſin Cecil mightily. 


Miſs 


A COMED Y. g 
Miſs Marx cnmonrt. 
W hat, Lady Betty, does Mr. Cecil come with 


him here this morning ? 
Lady BETTy. 5 
He does, my dear — he arrived at Sir Harry's 


laſt night, and I want to fee if his late journey to 
France has any way improved the elegance of his 


appearance. — ] 
Mrs. HaR LEV. 

Well, I ſhall be glad to ſee him too; for, not- 
withſtanding bis difregard of dreſs, and freedom 
of manner — there is a ſomething right in him 
that pleaſes me prodigiouſly. 

Miſs MazcnmonT. 


A ſomething right, Mrs. Harley ! — he is orie 
of the worthieſt creatures in the world. 


Lady Berry. 
O, Hortenſizz he ought to be a favourite of 
yours, for I don't know any body who poſſeſſes 
a higher place in his good opinion. 
Miſs Mazcumonr. 

Twou'd be odd, indeed, if he was'nt a fa- 
yourite of mine — he was my father's beſt friend; 
— gave him a conſiderable living you know, and, 
when he died, wou'd have provided very kindly 
for me, if your generoſity, Lady Betty, had'nt 
„„ 

BETTY. 
Pooh! Pooh! no more of this. 


Mrs. HARLE . 


win there was a poſſibility of making him 
* ieee 
Cc with 
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with Sir Harry ; — for though they have a great 
regard for each other, they are continually wrang- | 
ling, and form a contraſt which is often extremely | 
diverting — MRS | 


Enter a Fiotman. 

Sir Harry Newburg and Mr. Cecil, Madam. 
Lady BerTrTy. 

O, here they are! Shew them in. [ Exit Footm. 

Mrs, HAR LEV. 


Now for it ! 
Miſs Marcnmonrt. 
Huſh, they are here. 
Sir HARR v. 
Ladies your moſt obedient. — 
Cell. 
Ah, Girls! — give me a kiſs each of you in- 


ſtantiy. — Lady Betty, I am heartily glad to ſee 


you: — | have a budget full of compliments for 

you, from ſeveral of your friends at Paris — 

EN Lady BET v. | 

Did you meet any of them at Paris? 
Cecir. 


1 did, —and, what was worſe, I met them in 


every town I paſſed through; — but the Engliſh 


are a great commercial nation, you know, and 


their fools like their broad cloths, are exported 


in large quantities to all parts of Europe. 


Sir 


A CTC WW WS WW T9 BW 
Sir HA RRV. 

What? and they found you a fool fo much 

above the market price, that they have returned 

upon the hands of your country ? — Here, 

— is a head for you, piping hot from Paris. 


Cecir. 


And here, ladies, is a head for you, like the 


Sir Hazzv. 
Like the Alps, ladies ! How do you make that 
out ? 
| eben. 
Why it's always white, and always barren 3 
"tis covered with ſnow, but never pro- 
duces any thing profitable. 
Mrs. HARIEV. 
O ſay no more upon that head, I beſeech you. 
Lady BzrtrTr. 


Indeed, Sir Harry, I think they're too hard 
for you. 


Mrs. HARLEZ V. 

Why, I think fo too — eſpecially my friend 
on who, with that unfortunate ſhock of hair, 
22 right ro be conſidered as a ſtandard 

in this country. 


Cel. | 


at there are many heads in this coun- 
try with much more e 
Wr of hair, as you 
call it: — what do you think of theſe wings, for 
inſtance, that cover the ears of my couſin Mer- 
cury ? Co Sir 
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Sir Harry. 
Death ! don't ſpoil my hair. 
CEcir. 


Lou ſee this fellow is fo tortur'd 


upon the 


wheel of faſhion, that a ſingle touch immediately 
throws him into agonies ; — now, my dreſs is as 


eaſy as it's ſimple, and five minutes — 
Sir Harry. 


help of your five fingers equi 


With the 


ps you 


at any time for the drawing-room, — ha! ha! ha! 


Czeir. 
; And ie nt it better than being five hours under 
the paws of your hair-dreſſer ? 
Lady Berry. 
| Bot cue, Mr. Cecil! 
 Cacit. | 
Men of ſenſe have nothing to do with cuſtom, 


and tis more their buſineſs to ſet wiſe examples 


than to follow fooliſn ones. 
Mrs. HARLEv. 


But don't you think the world will be apt to 
laugh a little, Mr. Cecil ? 


CEcir. 


I can't help the want of underſtanding among 


_ mankind. 


Sir HARR . 
The blockhead thinks there's nothing due to 
the general opinion of one's country. 


CxciI. 


1 Lady 


n 7 6.4 Af 


And none but blockheads like ws works ae 


2 n 1 0 


ee 


A ee 


* 
: 


, 


children by pompous appellations. — By and by 


4 4%S - HERE A SEE on owed 2 


ag COMEDY. 1g 
Lady BerTTy. 


Well! Mr. Cecil muſt take his own way, I 
think — ſo come along, ladies, — let us go into 
the garden, and fend my brother to Sir _ to 


ſettle the buſineſs about Theodora. 


CEciL. 
Theodora! — what a charming name for the 
romance of a circulating — * I 3 
your brother wou'd'nt call his girl 


al 
Mrs. HARRLEV. 
Deborah! — O I ſhould hate ſuch an old fa- 
ſhioned name abominably — 
Cell. 
And I hate this new faſhion of calling our 


— 


2 have a Now or a Roger, — 4 
kingdom. — 


an Alice 

have . 
a fellow who keeps a little ale- 
bottom of my avenue in the country, 


Mrs. HA RAI Ev. 


' Upon my word, a very pretty firing of chriſ- 


tian names. 
Lady BzerrTy. 


Well, Sir Harry, you and Mr. Cecil dine with 
us. — Come, ladies, let us go to the-garden. 


Mrs. HaxrLitey. 
1 e without Mr. er 
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CrciI. 
And fo muſt I, widow, therefore I won't loſe 
this opportunity of being in your company. 
[ Exeunt ladies and followed by Cecil, who meets 


Rivers entering.] 
Cxcir. 
Ah, Colonel, I am heartily glad to ſee you. — 
Rivers. 
My dear Cecil, you are welcome home again. 
CExcir. 
There's my wiſe kinſman wants a word with 
you, _ 
Sir HARRv. 


Colonel, your moſt obedient : — I am come 
open the old buſines ; —for unleſs I am allow'd 
to entertain hope of Miſs Rivers, I ſhall be the 
moſt miferable of human beings. 

Rivers. 


Sir Harry, I have already told you by letter, 
and I now tell you perſonally, I cannot liſten to 
your propoſals. 


No, Sir ? 


Sir . 


Rivers. 


No, 2 have promiſed my daughter to 


Mr. Sidney; — do you know that, Sir? 
Sir Harry. 
I do; — but what then? Engagements of this 
kind, you know — 


Rivers. 


\ Fo then, Chain 


Mr. Sidney: - 


Sir 


pA SC TA 


„ „ pag IEA > 4" 


* 
| 
* 
by 
' 
: 
oy 


fire me fo familiarly 


A COM ED T, 15 
Sir Harry, 


I do; — but I alſo know that matters are not 
finally ſettled between Mr. Sidney and you, and 
1 moreover know, that his fortune is by no means 
— 


RI VERS. 


Sir Harry, let me aſk you one queſtion before 


you make your conſequence. 


Sir Harry. So 

A thouſand if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Rivers. 

Why then, Sir, let me aſk you, what vow have 
ever obſerved in me or my conduct, that you de- 
to break my word: I 
thought, Sir, you conſidered me as a man of 
honour. 


Sir Harry. _. 
And fo I do, Sir, a man of the niceſt honour. 
Rivers. 


And yet, Sir, ** 
of my ee 


| a 


Sir HARRV. | 
I really don't underſtand you, Colonel: — 1 


| thought, when | was talking to __ 1 


ing to a man who knew the world — and as you 
have not yer ſigned — 


Why, this is mending matters with a witneſs ! 
— ſo you think becauſe I am not legally 
bound, I am under no neceſſity of keeping my 
word ! — Sir Harry, laws were never made for 


men of honour ; — — they want no bond bur the 
rectitude 
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rectitude of their own ſentiments, and laws are 
of no uſe but to bind the villains of ſociety. 

. Sir HARN v. 
wen! but my dear Colonel, if you have no 


Rivers. 
Sir Harry, I ſhew the greateſt regard for my 
daughter by giving her to — — 


1 maſt not be infolted wich farther repetition 
of your propoſals. 258 


Tofulr you Colonel | — is the offer of my al- 
hance an inſult? — is my readineſs to make what 
ſettlements you think proper — 
Rivers. 
Sir Harry, I ſhould confider the offer of 2 
kingdom an inſult, if it was to be purchaſed by 
the violation of my word : — Beſides, though 
my daughter ſhall never go a beggar to the arms 
her huſband, I wou'd rather fee her happy than 
rich; and if ſhe has to provide handſome- 
22 a young family, and ſomething to ſpare for 
| exigencies of a worthy friend, I ſhall think 
tor as ling 6 If tie wes extinct of drates. 


| Sir HARR . | 
Well, Colonel, I have done; — but I believe — 
Rivers. 


Well, Sir Harry, and as our conference is done, 
we will, if you , retire to the ladies : e 
ſhall be always glad of your acquaintance though 
I can't receive you as a ſon-in-law, — for 2 union 
of intereſt l look upon as a union of diſhonour, 
and conſider a marriage for moncy, at beft, but a 
legal proſtitution. [Exeunt. ] 


End of the fn A c r. Aer 
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A COME D Yi 
ACT Þ 


SCENE & Garden. 


Enter Lady Berry, ond Mrs. Hanutey: - 
Mrs. HARLE v. 


ORD, Lord, my dear you're enough to 
drive one out of one's wits. — I tell you, 
again and again, he's as much yours as ever; and 


was I in your ſituation, he ſhou'd be ay * 


ta- morrou morniag. 
Lady BZT Tv. 


Dear Emmy you miſtake the matter ** 1 
Lord Winworth is no common man, nor wou'd 
he have continued his filence fo long upon his 


Favourite ſubject. if he had the leaſt inclination to 
renew his adclreſſes. — His 


pride has juſtly taken 
the alarm at my inſ-nſibility, and he will not, I 
am ſatisſied, run the hazard of another refufal. 


Mrs. HarLEy. | 
Why then, in the name of wonder; fla 


ſo dear to you; cou'd you prodigally trifle with 


your own happineſs, and repeatedly refuſe him? 


Lady Berry. 

= have repeatedly told you becauſe I was a fool, 

Emmy. — Till he withdrew his addreſſes I knew 
not how much I eſteemed him; my unhappineſs 

in * firſt rnarriage, you know, made me reſolve 


againſt another. — And you ate alſo ſenſible I 


have frequently argued that a woman of real 'de- 
licacy ſhow'd never admit a ſecond impreſſion on 
her heart. 

D Mrs, 
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Mrs. HART v. 


m 
2 {db 


certain that I ſhould refuſe liſtening — 
Lady Berry. 
You are a ſtrange creature. 

Mrs. HARTZ. 
you 2  _ 


82888 


have 11 44% x" 
your ſenſe, the ſatisfaftion of your whole 
family. Zut itiv nt yet too late; and if you will be 


_—— 


| Lady Berry. 
Mrs. Hazizy. 


Lady Berry. 
May be fo: — Bur it's a ſtep whi 
take. What! wou'd you 
feeling? Wou'd you have me meanly make 

of chambermaid artifices for a huſband ? 
Mrs. HazLzy: 
would only have you happy my dear : — And 
where the man of one's heart is at flake I don't 
think we ought to ſtand fo rigidly upon trifles, — 
Lady Berry. 

Trifles, Emmy ! do you call the” laws of de- 
| 2 
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Mrs. HarLEey. 


Poh ! poh ! ſhe that violates : — What a work 
there is with you ſentimental] folks. — Why, don't 
I cell you that my Lord ſhall never know any 
thing of your concern in the deſign ? 


Lady Berry. 


But ſha'nt I know it myſelf, Emmy! — and 


how can I eſcape the juſtice of my own reflections þ 
Mrs. Hazy. 
Well, thank heav'n my ſentiments are not ſuf- 
ficiently refin*d to make me unhappy. 
Lady BetTTy. 
I can't change my ſentiments, my dear Emmy, 
— nor wou'd I, if I cou'd : — Of this, however, be 


certain, that unleſs I have Lord Wiwwonk without 


courting him, I ſhall never have him at all. — 


But be filent to all the world upon this matter 


I conjure you: — Particularly to Mifs Marchmont ; 
for ſhe has been ſo ſtrenuous an advocate for my 


Lord, that the concealment of jr from her might 


give her ſome doubts of my fiiendfhip; and 1 
ſhou'd be continually —— for fear my reſerve 
ſnou d be confider'd as an inducct in ſult upon ber 
circumſtances. 


Mrs. nn 
Well, the devil take this delicacy; I don't 
know any thing it does befides making people 
miſrrable: — And yet ſome how, fooliſh as it is, 
ons can't help liking it. — But yonder I fee Sir 
Harry and Mr. Cecil. 
Lady BETTy. 
Let us withdraw then my dear ; they may de- 
tain us, and, ill this interview is over, I ſlyll 
be 


r 


| Mrs. HARTI EV. | 5 
Lady Birr y. 

What do you ſay? 

Mrs. HARLE V. 


Do ſtill think there is any thing extremely 
prepoſterous in ſecond marriages? 


Enter Czc1t and Sir Hazzy. 
Cre. 


Well, did'nt I tell you the moment * 
this affair to me, that the Colonel ws > lf 


too much ſenſe to give tas. ated. 
comb? 


Sir Hanny. 
But what if I ſhould tell you, that his 
ter ſhall be ſtill mine, and in ſpite of his teeth 


| Crxcirt. 
Sir HAAR Rv. 


Why rr 
Rong 2 to this unfortunate 


2 


2 Er can't think that a 
— can poſſibly be in 
love with you ? ä 
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of my whole life is at ſtake, and muſt not be de- 
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kfe, you may appear to be a friend to the Colo- 
very moment you are going to rob 
his daughter. — For ſhame kinſman — 
ſhame — have ſome pride if you have no 
virtue — and dont ſmile in a man's face when 
as, 
— dont Harry — 


Cecil 1 ſcorn a baſe action as much as 


you or 


as much as any man — but I love Miſs Rivers 


.I aſk nothing from her father, 
and as her perſon is her own ſhe has a right to be- 
ſtow it where ſhe pleaſes. 


Cxcit. 3 

121 is her own — and 
ſhe has a right to be miſerable her own way. — I 
acknowledge it — and will not diſcover yours 
ſecret to her father. — 


Sir Hanny. 

Diſcover it to her father — why ſure you 
woud”nt think of it. — Take care Cecil — take 
care — I do indeed love you better than any man 
rer 
a cordial for me — but the happineſs 


ſtroyed by any of your unaccountable peculiarities. 
Cgcit. 

Harry — you know I wou'd at any time rather 
promae your kappineks than obſirult ic. — And 
SS 

2 my fortune ; — 

— sf - you had nt wed the mak of 
wages » Bag cal young y away from 
her relations — tis hard that their good _ 
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muſt be turned againſt their peace; — and hard; 
becauſe her whole family treat you with regard, 
— 


ginable. 
Sit HARR x. 


Dear Cecil, I am more to be pitied than con- 
demned in this tranſaftion. — when I firſt endea- 
voured to make myſelf agreeabl 

I imagined her family woud readily countenance 
my addreſſes, and when I ſucceeded in that en- 
deavour, I had not time to declare myſelf in form, 
before her father entred into this engagement 
with Sidney. — The moment I heard it mention- 
ed, I wrote to him, offering him a carte Mancbe, 
and this morning a repetition of my offer was 
treated with contempt. — I have therefore been 
_ forc'd into the meaſure you difapprove fo much 
but I hope my conduct, in the character of the 


behaviour as a friend. 


Cc. 


wen well. we muſt make the beſt of a bad 
market, — her father has no right to force her 
' Hnclinations ; tis equally cruel and unjuſt; there- 
fore you may depend upon my utmoſt endeavours 
not only to affiſt you in carrying her off, but in 
all family refentments. — For really; 
are ſo often in the wrong, that one muſt ſtand 


by you a little when y ar in th right, — fo 
1 bas 3 


Sir Harry. 


Why. Cecil, this is honeft — this is really 
friendly — * abuſe me a whole 


— without my anſwering a — 


e to Miſs Rivers, 


on- in- law, will amply atone for any error in my 


: 
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„ 
but for the preſent I muſt leave you — yonder 
J ſee Miſs Rivers — we have fome little matters 
to talk of — you underſtand me — and now — 
{ Exit. ] 
Cre. 

For a torrent of rapture and nonſenſe. — What 
egregious puppies does this unaccountable love 
make of young fellows: Nay, for that matter, 


what egregious puppies does it not make of old 


ones? — ecce fignum. — *Tis a comfort though, 
that no body knows | am a puppy in this reſpect 


but myſclt, — Here was I fancying that all the 


partiality | felt for poor Hortenſia Marchmont, 


proceeded from my triendſhip for her father — 


when upon an honeſt examination into my own 
heart — l fiad it principally ariſes from my regard 


for herſelf. — I was in hopes a change of objects 


would have driven the bag:;age out of my thoughts, 
—- and I went to France; — but I am come home 
with a ſettled reſolution of afking her to marry 
a ſlovenly raical of fifty, who is to be ſure a very 
likely ſwain for a young lady to fall in love with; 
— but who knows — the moſt ſenſible women 
have ſometimes ſtrange taſtes; — and yet it mult 
be a very ſtrange talte, that can poſſibly approve 
of my overtures. — FIl go cautioufly to work 
however, — and folicit her as for a friend of 
my own age and fortune; — fo that if ſhe refuſes 
me, which is probable enough — I ſhan't expoſe 


myſelf to her contempt. — What a ridiculous 


figure is an old fool iighing at the feet of a 
young woman. — Zcunds, 1 wonder how the 
grey -headed dotards have the impudence to aſk a 
blooming girl of twenty to throw herſelf away 
upon a moving mummy, or a walking fk:leton. 

[ Exit. 


. The 
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The SCENE changes to an Apartment in 
Lady Berty's Houſe. 


Enter Lady Barry and Mrs. Harty. 


Lady Bz TTV. 


Tou cat think, Emmy, how my ſpiries are 
agitated ; — I wonder what my Lord can want 
with me? | 


Mrs. HARTEx. 


ke is juſt coming up, — I muſt retire. — Courage, 
my dear creature, this once — and the day's our 


own, I warrant you. LExit. ] 


Enter Win won r x, bowing dery low. 


| Lady BTTV. 
Here he is! — Bleſs me, what a flutter I am 
in! 
WinworTH. 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient. 
Lady BETTY. 


Won't your Lordſhip be ſeated ? — He ſeems 
exceſſively confus d. [ a/ide.] 
W1NnwoRTH. 
I have taken the liberty, Madam — How ſhe 
awes me now I am alone with her! [de.] 


Lady BerTrTy. 


My Lord! 


WixwoRTH. 


I fay, Madam, 1 have taken th liberty 10— 


Well, well, try and collect yourſelf a little — 


MEN LETS. 
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Lady BeTrTy. 


I beg, my Lord, you won't cls an pee 
gy in the leaſt — 


WinworTH. 
Your Ladyſhip is extremely * 
yet I am fearful — 
Lady BTT. 
I hope your Lordſhip will conſider me as a 
friend, — and therefore lay afide this unneceſſary 


ceremony. 


Win worn. 

J do conſider yon, Madam, as a friend ; — 28 
an incftimable friend — and I am this moment 
come to ſolicit you upon a ſubject of the utmaſt 
— to my happineſs. 

Lady BET Tv. [affde.} 

Lord ! what is he going to fay ? 

WinworTH. 

— 

Lady Berrr. 
I fay, my Lord, that you cannot ſpeak to me 


on any ſubje& of importance without engaging 
my greatelt attention. 


WinwoRTH. 
You honour me too much, Madam. 


Lady BerTTy. 

Not in the leaſt, my Lord — for there is not a 
perſon in the world who wiſhes your bappine s 
with greater cordiality. 


E 2 


88 
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WixwoRTH. 


You eternally oblige me, Madam — and | 1 
can now take courage to tell you, that my happi- I 
neſs, in a moſt material degree, depends upon 

your Ladyſhip. 


Lady Berry. 
On me, my Lord? — Bleſs me 
WixwokrTH. 
Yes, Madam, on your Ladyſhip. 
Lady Berry. [ afide.} 


Mrs. Harley was right, and I ſhall fink with 
confuſion. 


|  _WinworTH. 
Tis on this buſineſs, Madam, I have taken 
the liberty of requeſting the preſent interview, 
— and as 1 find your — ſo generouſly 0 
ready = _ 


Lady BETTY. 

Why, my Lord, I muſt confeſs — I for, 1 
muſt acknowledge, my I ord, — that if your hap- 
pineſs depends upon me — I ſhould nor be very 
much pleas'd to fee you miſerable. 


WixnwoRTH. 

Your Ladyſhip is benignity itſelf ; — but as 1 
want words to expreſs my ſenſe of this obligation 
— I ſhall proceed at once to my requeſt, nor 
treſpaſs upon your patience by an ine ffectual com- 
pliment to your generoſity. 

Lady BETTr. 
If you pleaſe, my Lord. 
WixworTH. 


Then, Madam, my requeſt 1 is, * have 
Your conſent — 


Lady 
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Lady BertrTy. 
This is ſo ſudden, my Lord! — fo unexpected 
Wix wor. ' 


Why, Madam, it is ſo; — yet, if I cou'd but 
engige your acquieſcence — I might ſtill think 
of 2 double union on the day which makes my 
couſin happy— _ 


Lady BErrv. | 
My Lord — I really don't know how to an- 


ſwer : — Does'nt your Lordſhip think this is ra- 
ther precipitating matters ? 


WINWOR TBH. 


No man, Madam, can be too ſpeedy in pro- 
moting his happinels : — If, therefore, I might 


preſume to hope for your concurrence— I woud'nt 
altogether — 


Lady BET Tv. 


My concurrence, my Lord! — ſince it is ſe 
eſſentially neceſſary to your peace I cannot refuſe 
any longer. — Your great merit will juſtify fo im- 
2 a com * and I ſhall ſtand excuſed 

all 


WinworTn. 
Then, Madam, I don't deſpair of the Lady's — 
Lady Barr v. 
My Lord? 
WinwoR TR. 

' I know your Ladyſhip can eaſily prone upon 
her to overlook an immaterial punctilio, and 
therefore — 

Lady BE TTV. 


The Lady, my Lord? 


WI Wok Tu. 
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WixworTHn. 
Yes, Madam, Miſs Marchmont ; if ſhe finds 
my addreſſes ſupported by your Ladyſhip, will, 
in all probability, be eaſily induced to receive 
them, — and then, your Ladyſhip knows — 

Lady BrTry. 
Miſs Marchmont ! my Lord? 

WINWORT BE. 
Fes, Madam, Miſs Marchmont. — Since your 
final diſapprobation of thoſe hopes which I was 
once preſumptuous enough to entertain of calling 
your Ladyſhip mine, the anguiſh of a rejected 
paſſion has render'd me inconceivably wretched, 
and I ſee no way of mitigating the ſeverity of my 


fituation but in the eſteem of this amiable woman, 


who knows how tenderly I have been attached to 
vou, and whoſe goodneſs will induce her, | am 
well convinced, to alleviate, as much as poſſible, 
the greatneſs of my diſappointment. | 
Lady Berry. 

Your Lordſhip is undoubtedly right in your opi- 
nion — and I am infinitely concern'd to have 


deten the involuntary cauſe of uneaſineſs to you; 


— but Miſs Marchmont, my Lord — ſhe will 
merit your utmoſt — _ 
WinwoRTH. 
I know ſhe will, Madam — and it rejoices me 
to fee you fo highly pleas'd with my intention. 
1 Lady BET TV. 
O, I am quite delighted with it! 
WIN WORT R. 


I knew I ſhould pleaſe you by it. — 


— 


a@& CU HM EA D 5 


Lady BeTTy. 
You can't imagine how you have pleas'd me 


WixworTH. 
How noble is this goodneſs ! — Madam, 

I may expect your Ladyſhip will be my advocate? 
— The injuſtice which fortune has done Miſe 
Marchmoat's merit, obliges me to act with a 


double degree of circumſpettion ; , for, when 
virtue is unhappily plung'd into difficulties, * tis 


entitled to an aditional ſhare of veneration. 


Lady BrTTvy. [afide.] 
How has my folly undone me ! 


WinwoRTH. 


J will not treſpaſs wy agg upon poor Lage 
| hip's leiſure, than juſt ro obſerve, that though L 
have ſolicited your friendſhip on this occaſion, I 
muſt, nevertheleſs, beg you will not be too muck 
my friend. — I know Miſs Marchmont would 
make any ſacoiber ty cbr: you 2 — and if or 
appear in the leaſt concerned, — 


3x 


Eurer Mrs. HaxLEvy, who ſpeaks. 
Well, my dear, is it all over ? 
Lady BETTY. 
It is all over indeed, Emmy. 
Mrs. HazLey. 


But why chat ſorrowful tone — and melancholly 
countenance ? Muſt'nt I „ ? 


Lady 
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Lady BerTrTyr. 
O, 1 am the moſt miſerable woman in the 


world ! — Would you believe it? — The buf 


nels of this interview was to requeſt my intereſt in 
his favour with Mifs Marchmont. 
Mrs. HAR LE. 
With Miſs Marchmont ! — Then there is not 
ene atom of ſincere affection in the univerſe. 
1 Lady BeTTy. 

As to that, I have reaſon to think his ſenti- 

ments for me are as tender as ever. 
Mrs. HazLtey. | 

He gives you a pretty proof of his tenderneſs, 
truly, when he aſks your afliftance to marry ano- 
ther woman. 


Lady Be Tru. 
Lad you but {cen his confuſion, — 
Mrs. HAR LIV. 
le might well be confuſed, when, after court · 
ing you thefe three y-a +. he ceu'd think of ano- 
ther, and tht too at the very moment in which 
you were ready to ob'ige him. 
Lady Berry. 
There has Feen a fort of fatality in the affair 
— and am pun.:l'd bur too juſtly: — The wo- 
man that wants candour where ſhe is addreſs'd 


by a man cf merit, wants a very eſſential virtue; 
and fre who cn delight in the anxiety of a wor- 


thy mind, is little to be pitied when ſhe feels the 


marpeſt ttings of anxiety in her own. 


Mrs. HARLEV, 
But what do you intend to do with regard to 


this extraordinaty requeſt of Lord Winworth ;— 


will you really tuiier bim to marry Nlits M. ch 
mont? | Lay 
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Lady Berry. 
Why what can I do? If it was impreper for 
me, before I knew any thing of his deſign in re- 
rd to Miſs Marchmont, to —_— * 208 
fire of hearing him again on ſubject o 
heart, *tis doubly m— now, when I ſee he 
has turn'd his on another woman, and 
when this woman, beſides, is one of my moſt 
valuable friends. 
Mrs. HARLEY 
Well, courage Lady Betty — we are*nt yet in 
a 2 — Marchmont loves 


me; — ſince our acquaintance Ihave been 
= obliged; ſhe has given me a 
rving the worthĩeſt young creature in 

and fo far has laid me under the 


= 


| Has LEY, 


ally enjoy fuch a happineſs as her friendſhip and 
her company. Do you think they are obliga- 
tions which ſhould make a woman of her fine 


my deceaſe, were obligations, when I continu- * 


- wy 
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ſenſe, reject the moſt amiable man exiſting, eſpe- 
cially i in her circumitances, where he has "the ad- 
ditic nal recommendation of an elevated rank 


and an affluent fortune: — This wou'd be ex- 
acting intereſt with a witneſs for trifles ; and, 


inſtead of h 


my behaviour to her, I ſnou'd be the moſt in- 
exorable of all uſurers. 


Mrs. HARLE v. 


like my Lord ? 


BE TTV. 


Not W 


poſſibility ? 
Mrs. Hazy. 
But n. it for argument ſake. 
BE TTV. - 
Why I cannot ſay but it would me 
above all things: — For ſtill, E:amy, I am a vo- 
man, and feel this unexpected misfortune with 


the keeneſt ſenſibility : — It kills me to think of 

his being another's, but if he muſt, I wou'd ra- 

ther ſee him her's than any woman's in the uni- 

verſe. — But Pl talk no more upon this ſubject, 

*rill I acquaint her with his propoſal; and yet, 

Emmy, how ſevere a trial muſt I go through. 
Mrs. HARLEx. 


Ay, and you molt richly deſerve it. I Exeunt.] 


End of the ſecond A e T. 
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Well, but ſuppoſe Miſs Marchmont ſhou'd not | 


aving any little merit to claim from 
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A CT III. 
SCENE Lady BTT r's Garden. 


Sir HanxRv, Miſs Rivers and SALLY croſs at the 


head of the tage; Colonel Rivers obſerving them. 


Rivers. 
N cloſe converſation with Sir Harry this half 
hour, at the remoteſt part of the — 
hy, what am to think of all this. — Does nt 


ſhe know I have refus'd him: — Does' nt ſhe know 


herſelf engag d to Sidney? — There's 
mean and pitiful in ſuſpicion: — But ſtill there 


is ſomething that alarms me in this affair; and 


S child 
8 IEA 
things ; — more we 
IO they have allo more vanity.— 
*Tis'nt for want of underſtanding they err, — 
devand an influleditc love of Lite, — They 
know very well when they are committing a 
fault, but deſtruction wears fo bewit a form, 
that they rebel againſt the ſenſe of own 
= TOC EET 
till are actually undone.— But 
here come. — don't like this liſtening: — 
Yet the meanneſs of the action muſt for once be 
juſtified by the neceſſity. 
* [ Retires behind a clump of trees. ] 


ier Miſs Rivens, Sir HART and SALLY. 


Miſs RiVvE RAS. 


Indeed, Sir Harry, you upbraid me very unjuſtly. 


— I feel the refuſal which my father has given you 


ſeverely. — Nevertheleſs I muſt not conſent to 
* amends. amet \] am ſure, 
F 2 break 
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of unkindneſs. 

Rivers, bebind. 
So! ſo! ſo! fo! 

Sir HARRv. 


Why then, my dear Miſs Rivers, woud'nt you V 


give me leave to mention the prepoſſeſſion with 
which you honour me, to the old Gentleman ? | 


Rivers. 
The old gentleman — 
Miſs Rivers. 


Becauſe I was in hopes my father would have 


 liſten'd to your application, without putting me 
ta the painſul neceſſit) ot ack my 
ſentiments in your favour ; and becauſe I tear'd 
chat unleſs the application was approv'd, on ac- 


count of its intrinſic generoſity, there was no- 


of bus temper. 
Rivemrs. 
2 daughter ! } 
SALLY. 


The firmuef; of yeur faiher's temper, madam ! 


— The obſtinacy ſay! — Sir Harry, 
as I lire and breathe, there is' nt fo 


you ſhou'd 


fo perverſe, and fo peeviſn an old devil in all ; 


England. 
e 
Thank you, Mrs. Sally. 
Miſs Revers. 


Sally, I infift chat when ſpeak of my 
— you always ſpeak of km with mee. — 


Tis' nt your knowledge of ſeerets which ſhall juſtĩ- 
fy. theſe ftedoms ; — for I wou'd rather every 


break his heart, — and as he is wholly ignorant | 
of my partiality for you cannot accuſe him 


thing which cou 4 work upon the firmneſs 


y 
7 
y 
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ke a true friend; — and | am fatisfied your own 


fy, tis likely, that had he the cal ſuſpicion 


A COMEDY. 3 
thing was diſcovered this minute than hear him 


mention'd with ſo impudent a n 


ſervants. 


SALLY. | 
5 Well, Madam, 1 pardon ;—but know 
the Colonel, 2 2 is Goes 


to be alter d; — fo that call this ſteadineſs of 


temper by what name you pleaſe — tis likely to 
- miſerable, unleſs embrace the 


F. TA like a woman of 
RivzsRs. 
What a damn'd jade it is! 
Sir HAx Rx. 


Indeed, my dear Miſs Rivers, Sally adviſes you 


ſenſe uſt ſecretly her ſide the 
— 88 is to fly 


and be or ftay and be miſerable: — You 
have ye acknowledg'd, my ever adorable.—- 
Rivers. 
9 
I fay, Madam, you have Nd acknow- 
ledg'd, that there is no hope whatſoever of work- 


ing upon the Colonels tenderneſs, by acquain 
him with our mutual affection: — CES 
of my 
honour'd with your regard, he d 


38 FALSE DELICACY: 


RiveERSs. 


Why what a lye has the raſcal trump'd up here 


againſt poor Sidney? 
Miſs Rivers. 


Dear Sir Harry, what wou'd you have me do? 


Rivers. 

There! — Her dear Sir Harry! 

Sir HARRY. 
My ever adorable Miſs Rivers — 
3 RivERS. 

No, ſhe can't ſtand theſe ever adorables. 

Sir Harry. 

This exceſs of filial affection is extremely 
amiable: — but it ought by no means to render 
you forgetful of what is due to — Con- 
ider, Madam, it you have been treated with 


Rivers. 
method of ſettling accounts truly ! 
Miſs Rivesxs. | 


LN _ 


A pretty 


Rivers. 

Kind creature! 
Sir HARR v. 

From what I have urgꝰ d muſt ſee, 

that though RR e 

for your tather, he fets a greater value upon a 

trifing promiſe than upon your —_— 


tenderneſs, you have repaid that tenderneſs with 
duty, and have fo far diſcharg d this mighty 
obligatian ! ds | 
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U 
Judge, cherefore, whether his repoſe ſhould be 
dearer to you, than your own; and judge too 
whether to prevent the breach of his word, you 
ſhou'd vow terpal tenderneis to a man you muſt 


eternally deteit, and violate even your veracity 
to kill the obje& of your love ? 


Miſs Rivers. 
Good heav'n, what ſhall I do? 
SALLY. 
Rivers. 
I'll wring that huſſey's head off. 
Sir Hazxzy. 


On my knees, Madam, let me beg you will 
conſulr your own happineſs, and, in your own, the 
happineſs of your father. 


RIVERS. 
Ay, now he kneels, tis all over. 
Sir HARRY. 


The Colonel, Madam, has great 
and the conſciouſneſs that he himſelf has been 


the cauſe of your unhappineſs will fill him with 
endleſs 


: — Whereas, by eſcaping with me, 
the caſe will be utterly otherwiſe. — When he ſees 
we are i y united, and hears with how 
unabating an aſſiduity I labour to merit the 
bleſſing z of your hand, a little time will neceffarily 
make us friends; and I have great hopes that, 
before the end of three months, we ſhall be the 
favourites of the whole family. 


ſenſibility, 


Rivers. 
- You'll be curſedly miſtaken though. — 
Sir 
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Sir Han Rx. 
But ſpeak, ay dear Miſs Rivers --- ſpeak and 
pronounce my fate. 
Miſs Rivers. 


Sir Harry you have convinc'd me. 
Rivers. 
Ay, I knew he wou'd. — 
Miſs Rivzss, | _ 
oo nn here me a ſolemn 
— 8388 married you will 
employ very pſi mera of clin a recn- 


Sir Hanny., 
You conſent to off with me the firſt 


_— 
tynity — a d thanks, my Angel, for this ge- 
nerous condeſcenſion, — and when — 
Miſs Rivzzs. 


There is no occaſion for profeſſions, Sir Harry, 
2 on your tenderneſs and your 


SALLY. 
Dear Mad you have tranſported yourpoor 
Sally by this noble Sint 

Rrvens. 

1 dare fay ſhe has — but I may chance to cool 

your tranſport in a horſe-pond. — 
1 
Fam you, Sally, for the part you take 
Tn rp you ſhall be the 
companion of my flight. 
SALLY. 

Shall I, Madam ! — you are too good — and 1 
| am ſure I ſhoud'nt like to live in my old maſter's 
deals, when you zer ane of the frunily. 

NMvzzs. 
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| Rivers. 
Don't be uneaſy on that account. 


Sir Harny. 3 
Suffer we now, my dear Miſs Rivers, ſince you 
have been thus generouſly kind, to inform you 
that a coach and fix will be nctually at 
twe ve, at the ſide of the little at the back 
of Lady B-t:y's garden. Ie a cloſe wall 
you know from the garden to the place, and Pll 
meet you at the ſpot to conduct you to the coach. 

Miſs Rivers. 


Well, I am ſtrangely apprehenſive, — but PI 


be there. However, tis now high time for us 
to ſeparate, — my father's eyes are generally every 
where — and I am im fince it is determin- 


ed — till our deſign is executed. 


Rivers. 
o, I don't in the leaſt doubt it. — 


ce 5 
Tin twelve then farewell my charmer. — 

Miſs RIiVI RS. 
You do what you will with me. — 


[ Exeunt ſeparately. 
Rense comes far ward. 

Tou do what you will with me! Why what a 
fond, wir an idler wes I—— ever t6-fnttt I hed 
a daughter. From the moment of her birth — 
4 this curſed hour, I have labour'd, I toĩlꝰd 
* and now, when I fancy d myſelf 
fure r tend”reft affection, ſhe caſts me off for 
Ever. — By and by, —1 ſhall have this fellow 
at my feet, entreating my forgiveneſs, and the 
world will "ORE os fo 2 monſter, if I 
don't give him my eftate as a reward for 
blaſted my deareſt — — The 


vin 
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will think it ſtrange that I ſhau'd not promote his 
felicity, becau'e he has utterly deftroyed mine; 
and my dutiful daughter will be jurprized if the 
tender ties of nature are not ſtrictly regarded in 
my conduct, though ſhe has violated the moft 
facred of them all in her own. — Death and hell ! 
who wou'd be a father? — There is yet one way 
left, — and, if that fails, — why, I never had a 
daughter. — [Extt.] 


The SCENE changes to an Apartment. 
Enter Miſs MarxcnymonT and Cecii. 
Miſs MarxcnmonT. 

Nay, now Sir 1 muſt tax you with unkind- 


neſs, — know ſomething that may poſſibly be of 


conſequence to my welfare, — and yet decline to 
tell me ! — Is this conſiſtent with the uſual friend - 
hip which I have met with from Mr. Cecil? 
3 CEcil. 
Look'ye, Hortenſia, tis becauſe I fet a very 


 ingneſs to explain myſelf. 
Miſs MaxchMon r. 


ſterious.— 
n 
Well then, Hortenſia, if I woud'nt 
be offended — 1 — tC: 
Miſs MarcnmonrT. 
I am ſure, Sir, you will never ſay any thing to 


More my 


give me a reaſonable cauſe of offence. — I know 


your kindneſs for me too well, Sir, — 
e 
Where is the need of Sirring me at every word ? 
— I deſire you will lay aſide this ceremony, and 


great value on your eſteem that find this unwill- 


Indeed, Sir, you grow every moment more and 


f 
4 
a 
] 
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treat me with the ſame freedom you do every body 
elſe, — theſe Sirs are fo cold, and fo diſtant. — 


Miſs MazcnmonT. 

Inde-d Sir, L can't ſo eaſily lay afide my reſpect 

as yuu imagine, fer I have long eonfidered you as 
a tather. 


- ' ; | = | 

As a father! — but that's a light i in which 1 
d.-n"t want to be confider'd. — As a father in- 
deed, — O ſhe's likely to think me a proper huſ- 
band for her, I can fee that already. Lfd.! 

Mils MaRcHRMOR r. 

Why not Sir? - your years, — your friendfhip 
for my father, and your pertiality for me, ſufſi- 
ciently juſtify the propriety of my epithet. — 

Croix. [afide,} 

My years f — Yes, I thought my years would 

be an invincible obſtacle. ” 
Mifs Mancnmnont. 


But pray Sir, — to the buſineſs upon which 
you wanted to fpeak with me: — You don't con- 


der I am 0 
ſex's curioſity.— 


Creii. 


Why then, Hortenſia, I will proceed to the 


bufineſs --- and afk you, in one word, --- if you 


have any diſinclination to be married FE: 
Miſs MARtCHMONT: 


This is ing to buſineſs indeed Sir, — 
but ha -- ha --- ha! pray who have you deſigned 
me as a huſband? 


Crcir. 


- you think of a man about my 
** 
Ga | Mia 
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Miſs Mazxcnmonrt. 
Of your age Sir? 
| Crxcir. 
Yes, of my age. 
Miſs Max chor. 


Why, Sir, what wou 'd you adviſe me to think 
of him? 


Cc. 
That isnt the queſtion, for all your arch 58 
nificance of manner, Madam. 
Miſs MaRHMOAr. 
O I am ſure you wou'd never recommend him 
to me as a huſband Sir. 
Cxcit. 
--- So! --- and why not pray ? 
Miſs MancnmnonT. 


Crit. 
66 este! But But 
do you imagine it impoſſible for ſuch a huſband 
to love you very tenderly ? | 

Miſs Maxcnnonrt. 
No --- Sir, --- But do you imagine it poſſible 
for me to love him very tenderly. --- You ſee 1 


have caught your own frankneſs Sir, -- and an- 
ſwer with as much eaſe as you queſtion me. 


Cecir. [afide.] 
How lucky it was that I did not open 
1 O! I ſhould have been moſt 


* contemptible. 


5 


_ * 
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Miſs MarxcnumnonrtT. 


But pray, Sir, — have you, in reality, any 
meaning by theſe queſtions ? — Is there actually 
any body who has ſpoken to you on my account? 

Cxcil. 


Hortenſia, there is a fellow, a very fooliſh fel- 
low, for whom | have ſome value, that entertains 
the ſincereſt affection for you. 


Miſs MarcnmontT. 
Then, indeed, Sir, I am very unhappy, — for 
do aaa any body. 


Cc. 


No? 5 
| Miſs MancnnonrT. 
O, Sir! I had but two friends in the world. 


yourſelf and Lady Betty, — and I am, with juſtice | 
apprehenſive that neither will conſider me 


with any degree of regard, — Lady Betty has a 


with yours, in which I fear ſhe will ſtrongly in- 
tereſt herſelf, — — and I muſt be under the painful 
neceſſity of diſobliging you both, from an utter 


_ impoſſibility of liſtening to either of your recom- 
mendations. 


toes, 

I tell you, Hortenſia, not to alarm yourſelf. 

| Miſs Mancunoxr. 

Dear Sir, I have always conſidered you wich 
reverence, and i it would make me inconceiva 
wretched if gt in'd I was actuated this 
occaſion by any ridiculous ſingularity of fenti- 
pleaſe you, — and 1 


ſcarcely know what I ſhould refute to Lady Berry's | 
requeſt ; 


propoſal from Lord Winworth of the fame nature 
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requeſt ; — but, Sir, though it diſtreſſes me ex- 
ceedingly to C ict it, — I muſt tell you I have 
not a heart to Giipole of. 


Ce.“ 


How's this ? 
Miſs Marcnmont. 


At the fame time, I muſt however, tell you, 


that my affections are fo plac'd as to make it wholly 
impoſſible for me ever to change my fituation. — 
This acknowledgment of a prepoſſeſſion, Sir, may 
be inconſiſtent with the nice reſerve whict is proper 
for my ſex, — but it is neceſſary to juſtity me in a 
caſe where my gratitude might be reaſonably ſuſ- 
ed, and when I recolle& to whom it is made, [ 
it will be doubly entitled to an excuſe. 


CEcir. 
Your candour, Hortenſia, needs no apology, 
E but as you hay” ti uſted me thus far with your 
| fecret, — may'nt I know why you can have no 
proſpect of being united to the object of your 


Miſs Mazcnmonrt. 

Becauſe, Sir, he is engaged to a moſt deferv- 
ing young lady, and will be married to her in a 
few days: — In ſhort, Mr. Sidney is the Man 
for whom I entertain this ſecret partiality: You 
ſee, therefore, that my partiality is hopeleſs, — 
but you ſee, at the fame time, how utterly im- 
proper it would be for me to give a lifeleſs hand 
to another while he is entirely maſter of my af- 


feftions. — It would be a meanneſs of which I 


think myſelf incapable, and I ſhould be quite un- 


worthy the honour of any deſerving hand, if, cir- 


eumſtanc'd in this manner, I could baſely ſtoop to 
accept It. __ Cxeu. 


r ; 
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CECIL. 
You intereſt me ſtrangely in your ſtory, Hor 


renſia: — But has Sidney any idea ? — 


Miſs Mazcnmonrt. 

None in the leaſt. — Before the match with 
Miſs Rivers was in agitation he made addreſſes to 
me, though privately ; and, I muſt own, his ten- 
derneſs, join'd to his qualities, ſoon gave me 
impreſſions in his favour. — But, Sir, I was a poor 
orphan, wholly dependant upon the generoſity of 
others, and he was a younger brother of a fa- 
mily, great in his birth, but contraſted in his 
circumſtances. — What cou'd I do? — It was net 
m my to make his fortune, — and I had tos 
much pride, or too much affection, to think .of 


deſtroying it. 


CRI. 

You are a good girl, — a very good io. 
but ſurely if Lady Betty knows any thing of this 
matter there can be no of her recommend- 
my Locg Winworth fo carneftly to your atten- 


Miſs Maxcunonrt. 
There, Sir, is my principle misfortune. — 
Betty is, of all perſons, the leaſt proper 
made acquainted with it. — Her heart is 
marriage between Miſs Rivers and Mr. 
z and, had ſhe the leaſt idea of my ſenti- 
rien For thn, 5 ans 
would immediately fruſtrate the match. 
account, Sir, I have con- 
of my wiſhes, — and, on this 
account. I muſt Bill continue to. cancecd it, — 


My heart ſhall break before it ſhall be worthleſs ; 


— and 
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— and I ſhould deteſt myſelf for ever if I was ca- 
pabl of eſtabliſhing my own peace at the expence 
of my bentfactreſs's firſt wiſh, and the deſire of 
her whole famuly. 7 


Crcir. 


Zounds, what can be the matter with my 


* ; 


Miſs Mazxcnmonrt. 

My life was mark'd out early by calzmity, — 
and the firſt light I beheld was purchas'd with the 
loſs of a mother. The grave ſnatched away the 
beſt of fathers 3j 


of ſuch a ble 
exalted X 
rienc'd the unſj eakable pleafure of relieving the 


neceſſitous, had myſelf, perhaps, felt the imme- 


diate want of bread ; — and ſhall I ungratefully 
ming the boſom which has thus benevolently 
cheriſhed me ? — Shall I bately wound the peace 
of thoſe who have reſcu'd me from deſpair, — 
and ſtab at their tranquility in the very moment 
they honour me with protection? — O, Mr. 
Cecil ! they deſerve every faciifice which I carl 
make. — May the benignant hand of Providence 
ſhower endleſs happineſs upon their heads, and 
may the ſweets of a ſtill encreaſing felicity be 
their portion, whatever becomes of me 


CRI. 


HFortenſia, — I can't ſtay with you. — My eyes 


are exceedingly painful of late; — what the devil 
can de the matter with them? — But, let me tell 
you before I go, that you ſhall be happy after all; 
— that you ſhall, I promiſe you; — but I ſee 


Lady Betty coming this way — and I cannot en- 


hear, —- 
don't 


ter into explanations, — yet, do you 


"YI mis me 


juſt as I came to know the value 
fling ; — and had'nt it been for the | 
goodneſ, of others, I, who once expe- 


4 Sd. IA... atone: coated 


à very amiable man. 


my Lord requeſted I would exert my little intereft 
wich you in his favour. 


e 


don't ſuppoſe I am angry with you for refuſing my 
friend, — don't ſuppoſe ſuch a thing, I charge 
you; — for he has too much pride to force him- 
{-If upo.1 any woman, and too much humanity to 
make any woman miſerable. — He is beſides a very 
fooliſh fellow, and it does' nt ſignify — ſ Exit | 


Enter LADY BEerTrTy. 
Lady Barry. * 
Well, my dear Hortenſia, I am come again to 
aſk you what you think of Lord Winworth. — 
We were interrupted before, — and I want, 


as ſoon as poſſible, for the reaſon I hinted, tg 
| know your real opinion of him. 1 


Miſs Maxcnmonrt. 
You have long known my real opinion of him, 
Lady Betty. — You know I always thought him 


Lady Berry. [with impetience.] 
Do you think him an amiable man ? 

Miſs MarcnamonrT. 
The whole world thinks as I do in this reſp 


yet, —ů— 


3 Lady Berry. 
Ay, the loves him, tis plain; and there is ns 
hope after this declaration - [ de.] His Lord- 
ſhip merits your gcod opinion, I affure you Miſs 
Marchmont. "6 _ Ts 

Miss MazxcnmonT: [gfide.] 

Yes, I ſee by this ceremony that ſhe is offended 
at my coolneſs to the propofal. 

| Lady BETTY. | 

I have hinted to you, Miſs Marchmont, that 


i Miss 
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Miſs MaxcnmonrT. 
The little intereſt your Ladyſhip has with me, 
--- the little intereſt. 
BE TT. 
Don't be diſplealed with me, my dear Horten- 


fia, I know my intereſt with you is conſiderable. 
I know you love me. 


Miſs MARCHMONT. 


I would facrifice my life for you, Lady Betty : 


For what had that life been without your gene- 
romey — * 5 


Lady BET Ty. 
If you love me, Hortenſia, never mention any 
thing of this nature. 
„Miss Maxcumonrt. 
You are too good. — | 
Lady Berry. 
But to my Lord Winwortk. — He has 


requeſted I would become his advocate with you. 
— He has entirely got the better of his former 


attachments, and there can be no doubt of his 


making you an excellent hufband. 
_ Miſs Maxcnmwonrt. 
His I.ordſhip does me infinite honour, — never- 


theleſs — 
Lady Berry. 01 
Nevertheleſs, what my dear? 


Miſs MazxcnmonrT. 


1 fay, notwithſtanding, I think myſelf highly 
honour'd. by his ſentiments in my favour ; — tis 


atterly impoſſible tor me toreturn his affection. 


Lady 


2282. 
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Lady BerTTv. [ ſurprized.] 

Impoſſible for you to return his affection ! 
Miſs Maxcnmonr. [afide.] 

I knew what an intereſt ſhe wou'd take in this 


affair 
Lady Berry. 


And > you nelly fig you can'y give dim g fe. 
vourable anſwer ? — How fortunate ! [9fide. 
Miſs MAaRCHMONT. 


I do, my dear Lady Betty,—I can honour, I can 


' reverence him, but I cannot feel that 8 


for his which I imagine to be neceffary both 
for his and my own. | 
Lady BETTY. 


Upon my word, my dear, you are 
difficult in your choice, and if Lord Winworth 


is not capable of inſpiring you with tenderneſs — 


IT don't know who is likely to fucceed ; for, in 


my opinion, there is not a man in England poſſeſ- 
ſed of more perſonal accompliſhments. 


Miſs MaxcunonrT. 


. as theſe accompliſhments are, my 
they never excited your ten- 


Berry. . 

Why, all this is very true, my dear, 3 
though I felt no tenderneſs, yet I — to be ſure, 
I that is — I fay, nevertheleſs. — This is be- 

yond my hopes. Lade. 
Miſs Maxcamonr. [ aide. 
She's diſtreſs'd that I decline the propoſal. — 
Her friendſhip for us both is y Warm. — 
and ſhe imagines I am equally inſenſible to his 


merit, and my own iatereft, 


H 2 Lady 
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Lady BT r. 

Well, my dear, 1 fee your emotion — and I 
heartily beg your pardon for faving fo much. — 
1 ſhould be inexpreſſibly concern'd if I thought 
you made any facrifice on this occaſion to me. — 
My Lord, to be ſure, poſicfies a very high place 
in my eſteem, — but — 


 Mits Ma RCHMONT. 


Dear Lady Betty, what can I do Foo] fee you 
are offended with me, — and yet — 


Lady Bertrty. 


| I offended with you, my dear ! — far from it ; 
t commend your reſolution extremely, ſince 1 


Lord is not a man to your taſte. — Offended wit 
you! why ſhould I take the liberty to be offended 
with you ? — A preſumption of that nature — 


Miss Macho r. 
Indeed, Loy Berry, this affair makes me very 


unhappy. 
Lady BerrTy. 


% 7 6. ꝰꝰ! PE EAI PE EIA 


Indeed, my dear, you talk very ſtrangely ; — ſo | 
far from being forry that you have refus'd my Lord 
-I am pleas'd, — infinitely pleas'd, — that is, 
ſince he was not agreeable to you. — Be ſatished 
your acceptance ot ym would have given me no 
pleaſure in the world, — I aſſure you it wou'd'nt, 
— on the contrary, as matters are fituated, I 
wou'd'nt for the world have yuu give him the 


ſmalleſt encouragement. W 8 


Mils Max chMOR r. [alone.] 


I ſee ſhe's greatly diſappointed at my refuſal of | 


an offer fo highly to my advantage, — I ſee, 


moreover, ſhe's griev'd that his Lordſhip ſhould | 


meet 
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meet with a ſecond repulſe, and from a quarter 
too, where the generoſity of his propoſal might 
be reaſonably expected to promiſe it ſucceſs. — 
How ſurpriz d ſeem'd when I told her he 
cou'd'nt make an impreffion on my heart, and 
how eagerly ſhe endeavour'd to convince me that 
ſhe was pleas'd with my conduct; not conſidering 
that this very eagerneſs was a manifeſt proof of 
her diffatisfaftion. — She is more intereſted in this 
affair than I even thought ſhe would be, — and I 
ſhould be completely miſerable if ſhe cou'd fuſpet 
me of ingratitude. — As ſhe was fo zealous for 
the match I was certainly to blame in declining it 
— Tis not yet, however, too late. — She has been 
a thouſand Ce = es 
my own wi when they are way oppolite 
= bs 1 * . 3 Mr. Cc Make 
for I 6s doen 66 norking but misfortune, — 
Ii. 


End of the third Aer. 


54 FALSE DELICACY: 


a © DT I 


SCENE an Apartment at Lady Bz TTv's 
Houſe. 


Enter Lady BTT TY and Mrs. HARLEY. 


Lady BertrTy. 


HUS far, my dear Emmy, there is a 
gleam of hope. — She determined, poſi- 
tively determined, againſt my Lord: — And 
even "ſuſpected ſo little of my partiality for him, 
that ſhe appeared under the greateſt anxiety leſt 


I ſhould be offended witn her retuſing him : — 


And yet, ſhall I own my folly to you? 
Mrs. Harty. 


Pray do, my dear ; — you'll ſcarcely believe 
it. — but 1 have follies of my own ſometimes. 


Lady Berry. 
Why you quite ſurprize me 
Mrs. Harty. 
"Tis very true for all that. — But to your 


Pulineſs. 
Lady Berry. 


Why then, greatly as I dreaded her 
bation of the pr 


her inſenſibility to the perſonal attractions of his 
Lordſhip. 


. 


I don't doubt, it my dear. — We think all the 
world ſhould love what we are in love with 
ourſelves. 


Lady 


fal, — I was fecretly hurt at 


. I a6 — 90 


* 
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Lady BET Tv. 


' Your are right. — And though I was happy to 
find her reſolution fo ble ro my wiſhes, my 
ide was not a little piqu'd to find it poſſible for 
to refuſe a man upon whom I had fo 
ac'd my own affeftion. — The ſurprize which 
felt on this account threw a warmth into my 


and made the generous girl appre- 
henſive that I was offended with her. 


Mrs. HARLIEV. 


Well, this is a ſtrange world we live in. — That 
a woman without a ſhilling ſhou'd refuſe an Earl 
Jet. Perh the moſt 


wou'd'nt be cruel, Emmy! 

Mrs. HARLE V. 

Why no! — Not cruel. — I might give 
myſelf a few airs ar firſt. — I might bluſh a little, 


and look down. — Wonder what he cou'd find in 
me to attract his attention: — Then pulling up 


my head, with a toſs of diſdain, — defire him, if 


ever he ſpoke to me on that ſubjeRt again, —— 
Lady BerTrTy. 
Well! 
Mrs. HARLEY. | 
To have a licence in his pocket, that's all. — 
I would make ſure work of it at once, and leave it 
to your elevated minds to deal in delicate abſur- 


dities. But l have a little anecdote for you, 
which 
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which proves beyond a doubt that you are as 

much as ever in poſſeſſion of Lord Winworth's 
Lady BerTrTy. 
What is it, my dear Emmy ? 
Mrs. HARLEv. 


verſation on this unexpected 


<« tell me of your 
« Lady Betty is (till the woman, and a ſweet crea- 


Why about an hour ago, my woman, it ſeems, 
and Arnold, my Lord's man, had a little con- 
propoſal to Miſs 
Marchmont; in which Arnold ſaid, — Never 
Miſs Marchmonts, Mrs. Nelſon; 
«© between ourſelves — but let it go no farther— 
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« ture ſhe is, that's the truth on't, but a little 


« fantaſtical, and doesn't know her own mind — 
Lady BET Tv. 


Fl aſſure you ! — Why Mr. Arnold is a wit. 


Mrs. HARLE W. 


6 : 
Well, but hear him out : — Mrs. Nelſon,! 


« know as much of my Lord's mind as any 
* body; let him mary whom he pleaſes, he'll 

never be rightly happy but with her Ladyſhip ; 
* and I'd give a hundred guineas, with all my 
* ſoul, that it cou'd be a match.” — Thefe Nel- 
ſon tells me were his very words. — Arnold is an 


intelligent fellow, and much in the confidence of 


his maſter. 
= Lady BETTY. 
Indeed I always thought my Lord happy in ſo 
excellent a ſervant. — This intelligence is worth 
a world, my dear Emmy 


Enter Mis Mancnmoxsy. 

Miſs Mag chor. 

I have been looking tor your Ladyſhip. 
Lady 
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Lady BETTrr. 
Have you any thing particular, my dear Hor- 


denſia? — But why that gloom upon your fta - 


rures? — What gives you uneaſineſs, my ſweet 
girl? Sp*ak, and make me happy by ſaying it s 
in my power to oblige you. 


Miſs MarcnmonrtT. 


"Tis in your power, my dear Lady Betty, to 
oblige me highly — by forgiving the a 
dit egard which I juſt now ſhew'd to your recom- | 
mendation ef Lord Winworth. 

Mrs. HARLEY. [afide.] 


Now will I be hang'd if ſhe does not undo every 
thing by a freſh ſtroke of delicacy. | 


Lady BTT. 


My dear! 
Miſs Maxchuox r. 
And by informing his Lordſhip that I am ready 
to pay a proper obedience to your commands. 
Mrs. HARLEY. [de.] | 
O the devil take this elevation of ſentiment | 
Lady BzrTTv. 
A proper obedience to my commands my dear! 
I really don't underſtand you. 
FD Miſs MarcnmMonrt. 
I fee how generouſly you are concerned, for 


fear I ſhou'd, upon this cccalion, offer violence to 


my inclination : me Lady Betty, I ſhou'd be 


infinitely more diſtreſs'd by 45 ſmalleſt act of 
ingratitude to you, than by any other misfor- 
tune. —I am therefore ready, in obedience to 
Your wiſhes, to accept of his Lordfkip, and if I 
can't make him a fond wife, I will, at leaſt, 
make him a dutiful one. 

1 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Harty. [afide.] 


Now her delicacy is willing to be miſerable. 


Lady BETTY. 

How —_— _— imagine, my dear Horten- 
fia, that your rejection of Lord Winworth cou'd 
poſſibly Loom me the ſmalleſt offence ? — I have a 
great regard for his Lordſhip tis true, but I have a 
great regard for you alſo; and wou'd by no means 
wiſh to fee his happi ineſs promoted at your ex- 
pence; — think of —— no more, and be 
aſſur d you oblige me in an infinitely higher 
degree by refuſing than accepting him. 

Miſs Max chuoxr. 

The more I fee your Ladyſhip's tenderneſs and 
delicacy, the more I fee it neceffary to give an 
affirmative to Lord Winworth's — Your 
generoſity muſt not get the better ot my gratitude. 

Mrs. HazLEvy. 


Did ever two fools plague one another fo hear- 


tily with their delicacy and fentiment ? — [afide. ] 
Dear Lady Betty, why don't you deal candidly with 


her ? 


__ Mrs. mange 
Ay, there's ſome ſenſe in this. --- 


Lady BETTY. 
Tour uncommon generoſity, my dear Horten- 
ſia, has led you into an error 


Miſs Makckuonr. 
Not in the leaſt, Lady Betty. 
Lady BertTry. 


Still, Hortenſia, you are running 
great miſtakes. — My eſteem for Lord Winworth, 
let me now tell you —— Enter 


into very 
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Betty will 1 — you with my determination. 
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Enter WinworTa. 

WinworTH. 

Ladies, vour moſt obedient ! — As I enter'd, 
Lady Betty, I heard you pronounce my name : — 
May I preſume to aſk, if you were talking to 

Mits Marchmont on the buſineſs I took the hber- 


ty of communicating to you this morning ? 


Mrs. HARLEY. [afide.] 
Ay, now it's all over I ſee. 
Lady Berry. 

Why, to be candid, my Lord, I have men. 
tioned your propoſal 
WinwoRTH. 

Well, my dear Miſs Marchmont, and may! 


flatter myſelf that Lady Betty's interpoſition will 


e ? — The 
heart now offer” Madam, abel. omar 
one, and will retain an gocher ſenſe of your 
neſs. — Speak, therefore, my dear Miſs March- 
mont, and kindly ſay you condeſcend to accept it, 
Mrs. HARLEY, [afide.} 

So—here will be a comfortable piece of work. 

n e' en retire and leave them to the conſequences 
of their ridiculous delicacy. Lit.] 
Miſs Max chMO r. 


I know not what to ſay, my Lord, — you have 
honoured me, greatly * me — but Lady 
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Miſs MancunonT. 


Indeed madam I can't ſpeak to his ꝛordſhip 
on this ſubject. 


Lady B; ITY. 


And I affure you, Hortenſia, tis a ſubject 


upon which 1 do not chuſe to enter. 


Lord WinwoRrTH., 


If you had a kind anſwer from Miſs March- 
mont, Lady Betty, I am ſure you would enter 
upon it readily : — But 1 fee her reply very clear- 
ly in your reluctance to acquaint me with it.—— 


Miſs Marcy MONT. 
Why Madam will you force me to — 


Lady BTT. 
And why Hortenſia ? — What am | going ta 
ſay ? — [de.] 

Lord WinworTH. | 
Don't, my dear Ladies, ſuffer me to diſtreſs you 
any longer, — to your friendſhip, Madam, I am 
as much indebted [ addreſſing himſelf to Lady Betty. ] 
as it | had been fſuccefstul, —and 1 fincerely 
wiſh Mits Marchmont that happineſs with a more 
deſerving man, which I find it * for her 
to confer on me. [going. | 

Lady Berry. Las] 
Now I have ſome hope. 


Miſs Max cumonT. 
My Lord I entreat your ſtay. - 
Lady Bzrrty. 


Don't call his Lordſhip back my dear, it will 
Lave an odd appearance. 


Enter 
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Enter Lord WixworTH. 


Miſs MarcnmonrtT. 
le is come back. — And I muſt tell him what 


your unwillingneſs to influence my inclinations, 


makes you decline. 

Lord W1ixworTH. 
Your commands Madam. 
Lady BET. [ofide.} 

Now I am undone again 
Miſs MarcumnonrT. 
I am in ſuch a fituation my Lord that I can 


ſcarcely proceed — Lady Bey is cruelly kind to 
me — but as I know her wiſhes —— 


Berry. 


My wiſhes, Miſs Marchmont! — indeed my 
dear there 1 18 fuch a miſtake. 


Miſs MarxcnmonT. 
There is no miſtaking your Ladyſhip's good- 
nets, you are fearful to direct my reſolution, and 
I ſhould be unkind to diſtreſs your friendſhip any 


Lady Berry. 
You do diſtreſs me indeed Miſs W 


[ balf afide and fighing.] 
Lord Wixwok rn. | 
I am all expectation, Madam ! — 
Miſs Marcnmonrt. 
I am compelFd by gratitude to both, and from 
affection to my dear Lady Betty, to break 
throughthe common forms impos'd on our ſex, and 


to declare that I have no will but her Ladyſhip's. 
Lady BZT v. 

This is ſo provoking. Lade. 

Lord 


longer. 
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Lord WinworTH. 


Ten thouſand thanks for this condeſcending 
goodneſs, Madam — a goodneſs which is additi- 
onally dear to me, as the reſult of your determi- 


nation is pronounc'd by your own lips. 
Miſs MaRCcHMON r. 


Well, Lady Betty, I hope I have anſwer'd your 


wiſhes now. 
BzTTy. | 
You cannot conceive how ſenſibly I am tonch'd 
with your behaviour my dear. [/igbs.} 


Miſs MazcnmonT. 
You feel too much for me Lady Betty. 
Lady BETrv. 
Why I do feel ſomething my dear — this un- 


a little agitated. — But come, my dear, let us now 
go to the company. 
Mis MaxcumonT. 
How generouſly, Madam, do mecreſt - 
ſelf for my welfare 5 * ny 
Lord Wixworrn. 
And for the welfare of all her friends : 
Lady Berry. 
Your Lordſhip is too good. 
Lord Winworrn. 
But the buſineſs of her life is to the 


promote 
happineſs of others, and ſhe is conſtantly rewarded 
m the exerciſe of her own benignity. 


Lady BzerTrTy. 
Lou can t imagine how I am rewarded upoa the 
. occaſion 1 aſſure your Lordſhip. 
[ Exennt. ] 


SCENE 


expected event has fill'd my heart—andIam 


A COME D v. 6; 


SCENE the Paddock behind Lady BeTTY's 
Garden. 


Enter Miſs Rivers and SALLY. 
SALLY. 


Dear Madam don't terrify yourſelf with ſuch 
gloomy reflections. 


Mifs Rivers. 


O, Sally, you can't conceive my diſtreſs in this 
critical fituation. — An el nt even from a 
tyrannical father, has ſomething in it which muſt 
ſhock a delicate mind. — Bur when a woman flies 
from the protection of a parent, who merits the 
utmoſt return of her affection, ſhe mult be inſen- 
fible indeed, if ſhe does not feel the ſincereſt re- 
gret: — If he ſhoud'nt forgive me! — 


SaLLY. 


Dear Madam he muſt ive you —are'nt 
his child. — Oy Oy 


_ Miſs enn 


And therefore I ſhoud' nt diſoblige him. — I 
am half diſtracted, — and I almoſt repent the 
promiſe I gave Sir Harry 


--- when I conſider how 
much my character may be leſſened by this ſtep, 
and recolle& how it is ta. Lact 
tunate father. 


SALLY. 
Zut I wonder where Sir Faery can be all this 
time. 
-Miſs Rivers. 
I wiſh he was come. --- 
SALLY. 
Courage, Madam — I hear him coming. 
Miſs Rivess. 


It muſt be he, let's run and meet him. 
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Enter Rivers. Sally forieks and runs off, 
Miſs Rivers. 
My father! 
Rivrss. 


Yes, Theodora — your poor, abandoned, miſer- 
able father. 


Miſs Rivers. 
Oh! Sir?! 

RiveRs. 

Little, Theodora, did I imagine I ſhou'd ever 
have cauſe to lament the hour of your birth, and 
leſs did I imagine when you arrived at an age to 
be perfectly acquainted with your duty, you wou'd 
throwevery ſentiment of duty off. — In what, my 
dear, has your unhappy — been culpable, that 
you cannot 
bas he done to forfeit either your eſteem, or your 
affection? — From the moment of your birth to 
this unfortunate hour, he has laboured to promote 
your happineſs. — But how has his ſolicitude on 
that account been rewarded ? You now fly from 
theſe arms which have cheriſhed you with ſo much 
tenderneſs, when gratitude, generoſity and na- 
ture, ſhould have twin'd me round your heart. — 


Miſs Rivers. 


Dear Sir ! 

Rivers. 
Look back, infatuated child, 888 

conduct ſince your approach to maturity: Hav'n 
I contrafted my own enjoyments on purpoſe 4 
enlarge yours, and watched your very looks to 
anticipate - your inclinations ? Have I ever, with 
the obſtinacy of other fathers, been partial in 
favour of any man to whom you made the 
llighteſt objeftion. — Or have I ever —_ 
E 


bear his ſociety any longer? — What 
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ſecurity, and rewards with her perſon, the aſſaſſin 


„ 
the leaſt deſign of forcing your wiſhes ro my 
own humour or caprice ? On the contrary has'nt 
the engagement I have enter'd into been carried 
on, ſeemingly with your own approbation. — 
And hav'n'c you always appeared reconciled at 
leaſt to a marriage with Mr. Sidney ? 

Miſs Rivers. 
I am fo aſham'd of myſelf! 
R1veRs. 

How then, Theodora, have I merited a treat- 
ment of this nature? You have underſtanding, my 
dear, though you want filial affection, and my 
arguments muſt have weight with your reaſon, 
however my tranquility may be the object of your 
contempt. —1 lov'd you, I heodora, with the warm- 
eſt degree of paternal tenderneſs, and flatter'd 
myſelf the proofs I every day gave of that tender- 
neſs, had made my ot mind a matter of 
ſome importance to my child. — But, alas ! a pal- 
try compliment from a coxcomb undoes the 
whole labour of my life; and the daughter whom 
I looked upon as the ſupport of my declining 
years, betrays me in the unſuſpecting hour of 


who flabs me to the heart. — 


Miſs Rivers. 
Hear me dear Sir, hear me — 


RivERS. 


I do not come here, Theodora, to ſtop your 


flight, or put the ſmalleſt impediment in the way 


of your withes. — Your perſon is your own, and I 
ſcorn to detain even my daughter by force, where 
ſhe is not bound ro me by inclination. — Si ice 
therefore neither duty nor diſcretion, a regard 
for my peace, nor a ſolicitude for your own wel- 

We * | fare, 
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fare, are able to detain you, — go to this man, 
who has taught you to obliterate the ſentiments 
of nature, and gain'd a ready way to your hearr. 

by expreſſing a contempt for your father. — Go 
to him boldly, my child, and laugh at the pangs 
which tear this unhappy boſom. — Be uniform- 
ly culpable, nor add the baſeneſs of a deſpica- 


ble + ay 22 want of a filial | 


Miſs Rivers. 
I am the moſt miſerable creature in the world. 
RiveRs. [ Returns. ] | ) 


One thing more, Theodora, — and then fare 
well for ever. — Though you come here to throw 
off the affection of a child, I will not quit this 
place, before I diſcharge the duty of a parent, 
even to a romantic extrava and provide for 
your welfare, while you plunge me into the moſt 
poignant of all diſtreſs. — In the doating hours 
of paternal blandifhment, I have often promiſed *' 
you a fortune of twenty thouſand pounds, when- 
ever you chang'd your ſituation. — This promiſe * 
was indeed made when I thought you incapable 
either of ingratitude, or diffimulation, — and 
when l fancied your wou'd be given, where 
there was ſome reaſonable proſpect of your hap- 
pineſs. — But ſtill it was a and ſhall be 
taithfully diſcharged. — Here then in this pocket - 
| book are notes for that fum. [Miſs Rrvezs ſhews an 
wmwillingneſs to receive the packet-bock. ]— Take it— 
but never ſee me more. — my name eter- 
naily from your remembrance; — and when alittle 
time ſhall remove me from a world, which your 
conduct has rendered infupportable, boaſt an 
additional title, my dear, to your huſband's re- 
gard, by having thorten'd the life .of your mi- 
terable tather. — [ Exit. ] 


Enter 
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Emer SALLY. 
SALLY. 
What, Madam, is he gone? 
Miſs Rivers. 

How could I be ſuch a monſter — fuch an 
unnatural monſter as ever to think of leaving 
him. But come, Sally, let us go into the houle.-- 

SALLY. 

Go into the houſe, Madam! — Why are'nt we 

to go of with Sir Harry ? — | 
Miſs Rivers. 


too! — OI ſhall eternally deteſt myſelf. — 
Eiter Sir HARRY Cecil. 
Sir HARRY. | 

I beg a thouſand pardons, my dear Miſs Rivers, 
for detaining — — An unforeſeen accident 
prevented me being punctual, — but the 
carriage is now ready, and a few hours will whirl 
us to the ſummit of felicity. — My couſin Cecil” 
is kindly here to aſſiſt us — and — | 
Miss Rivers. 
Sir Harry, I can never forſake my father. — 


Sir Has RY. 


Madam 
: Miſs RIVvERS. 
By. ſome accident he diſcovered our deſign, 


and came to this ſpot, while I was trembling 


with expectation of your appearance. — 
3 Sir HARRY. 
Well, my dear creature? — 
| K 2 Miſs 
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Miſs Rivers. 


Here, in a melancholy but reſolute voice, he 
expatiared on the infamy of my intended flight, 
and mentioned my want of affection for him in 
done 


terms that pierc'd my very foul : — Having 
this, he took an abrupt leave, and, ſcorning to 


detain me by force, forſook me to the courſe of 
my own inclinations. 


Sir HARRY. 


Well, my angel. and fince he has left you to 


follow your own nclinetions, you will not, ſurely, 
heſitate to — 


Miſs Rivers. 
Sir Harry, unlooſe my hand ; — the univerſe 
wou'dnt bribe me now to go off with you. — O, 


Sir Harry ! it you regarded your own peace you 
vou'd ceaſe this importunity ; — for is it poſſible 


that a woman can make a valuable wife, who has 
prov'd an unnatural daughter ? 


Sir Harry. 


But conſider your own happineſs, my dear Miſs 
Rivers — 


Miſs Rivers. 

My own happineſs, Sir Harry! — What a 
wretch muſt the woman be, who can dream of 
happineſs while ſhe wounds the boſom of a father ! 


CEcir. 
What a noble girl! — I ſhali love her myſelf for 
her ſenſe and her goodneſs. 
SaLLy, aſide, to Sir Harry. 


She won't conſent, I know, Sir Harry, — fo, 
if the coach is at hand, it will be the beſt way to 
carry her off directly. 
| Sir Harry. 
Then, my dear Miſs Rivers, there is no hope. _—_ 

Mifs | 


A COME D v. 6 
Miſs RivERS. 


Sir Harry, I muſt not hear you. — This parting 
is a kind of death —— 


Sir Harry. 


Part, Madam! — by all that's gracious we 
muſt not part. — My whole foul is unalterably 


fix'd upon you, — and fince — neither tender- 
neſs for yourſelt, nor affection for me, perſuade you 
to the only meaſure which can our mu- 


tual felicity, you muſt forgive the deſpair that 
forces you from hence, and commits a momenta- 


ry diſreſpect to avoid a laſting unhappineſs. 
Miſs Rivers. 
Hear me, Sir Harry — I conjure you hear me! 
Sir Harry. | 
Let me but remove you from this 
— — be . abſt 


Miſs Rivers. 


CEcirt. 


And it ſhall, Madam. — For ſhame kinſman, 
«„ © 


Sir Harry. 
Unhand her, what do you mean Cecil ? 


Cecir, 


What do I mean, I mean to protect the Lady. 
— What ſhould a man of honour mean? 


Miſs Rivers, breaking from Sir Harry. 
Dear Mr. Cecil don't let him follow me 


[She rams of. 


SALLY. 
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SALLY, following. 
I'll give her warning this moment, that's the 
ſhot and the long of it. [ Exit. ] 


Sir Harry. 

Mr. Cecil, this is no time for trifling, — Did'nt 
you come here to aſſiſt me in carrying the Lady 
off ? 

Creirl. 
With her own inclinations, kinſman; — but as 
they are now on the other fide of the queſtion, 
ſo am 1 too. — You mult not follow her Sir 


"I Sir Harry. 
Zoungds ! but I will ! 
e Ws Cxcir. 


Zounds ! but you ſhan't. — Look'ye, Harry, 
] came here to affiit the purpoſes of a man of 
honour, not to abet the violence of a ruffian ; == 
your friends of the world, your faſhionable friends, 
may, if they pleaſe, ſupport one another's vices, 
but I am a friend only to the virtues of a man ; 
and where I ſincerely eſteem him, I always endea- 
vour to make him honeſt in ſpite of his teeth. 

Sir Harry. 

An injury like this! — 

__ Cxcir. 

Harry! — Harry ! — don't advance: I am 
not to be terrified, you know, from the ſupport 
of what is juſt ; — and, though you may think 
it very brave to fight in the defence of a bad 
action, it will do but little credit either to your 
underſtanding or your humanity. 

Sir HARRY. | 
Dear Cecil, there's no anſwering that. — Your 
Juſtice and your generofity overpower me; — 

| You 
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You have reſtored me to myſelf. — It was mean, 
it was unmanly, it was infamous to think of uſin 
force. — But I was diſtracted ; — nay, I am diſ- 
_ tracted now, and muſt entirely rely upon your 
— to recover her. 


CEciL. 

As far as I can act with honeſty, Harry, you 
may depend upon me z — but let me have no 
more violence, I beg of you. 

a PARRY. - 
Don't mention it, Cecil, — am — 
aſham'd — 


Cre. 
And I am heartily glad of it. — 
Sir Harry. 


Pray let us go to my houſe and conſult a little, 
— What a contemptible figure do 1 make | — 


Cecir. 
Why, pretty well, I think ; but to be leſs ſa, 
put up your ſword, Harry — 


Sir Harry, 
She never can forgive me. 
CEcir. 
If the does, ſhe will — 
forgiven herſelf. 
Sir Harry. 


Don't, Cecil; *tis un — 
upon me. I own my faults, and you ſhould 
„ 


en 
Why, fo I will, Harry ; for modeſty, 


J ſee, 28 


yer, firs upon you but very aukwardly. [ Excunt. 5 
End of the fourtb Ac r. 


ACT 
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A 8 1 V 
SC EN E an Apartment at Lady BET T's. 


Enter Rivers aud S1DNEy. 


SIDNEY. 


FA M deeply ſenſible of Miſs Rivers's very 
great merit, Sir; — but — 


Rivers. 


But what, Sir, — 


SIDNEY. 
Hear me with temper, I beſcech you, Colonel, 
Rivers. | | 
Hear you with temper : — I don't know whe- 
ther I ſhall be able is kear you wHh rmper 3 — 
dut goon, Sir. — 
_ S1DNEyY. 
Miſs Rivers, independent of her very affluent 
fortune, Colonel, has beauty and merit which 
would make her alliance a very great honour to 
the firſt family in the kingdom. — But, notwith- 
ſtanding my admiration of her beauty, and my 
_ reverence for her merit, I find it utterly impoſſible 
to proficenther by ber goodneſs, or your generolity. 
| RivEeRs. 1 
How is all this, Sir! do you decline a mar- 4 
riage with my daughter ? 
SIDNEY. 
-.& with Miſs Rivers, Sir, was once 
OTE higheſt ambition, and, had 
I been honoured with her hand, I ſhould have 


ſtudied to ſhew my ſenſibility of a blefling fo 
invaluble; — bur, „* not fup- 


pole 


R 


this behaviour ? — Shall I prefer your alliance to 
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my happineſs to be incompatible with her's. 
Pri 


me much better to give up my own hopes, than 
to offer the ſmalleſt violence to her inclinations. — 


RIV ERS. 


Death and hell, Sir! — what do you mean by 


any man's in England ? — my daughter 
even a readineſs to marry you ? — and 
ſhall you, after this, infolently tell me you don't 
chooſe to accept her ? — 


OE SIDNEY. 
Dear Colonel, you totally miſconceive my mo- 
tive, — and, I am ſure, upon reflexion, you will 
rather 3 — than condemn it — A man of 
common humanity, Sir, in a treaty of marriage, 
ſhould conſult the lady's wiſhes as well as his own, 


and, if he can't make her happy, he will icorn to 


make her miſerable. 


Rivers. = 

Scorn to make her miſerable ! — why the fel- 
low's mad, I believe. Does'nt the girl abſolute- 
ly conſent to have ? — Would you have her 


drag you to the altar by force? — Would you 


have her fall at your feet, and beg of you, with 
» wy one of the fineſt women, with one 
fortunes, in England ? 
SIDNEY. 

Your vehemence, Sir, prevents you from con- 
ſidering this matter in a proper light. — Miſs 
Rivers is ſufficiently unhappy in loling the man 
of her heart, but her diſtreſs muſt be greatly ag- 
gravated, if. in the moment ſhe is moſt keenly 
ſenſible of this loſs, ſhe is compelled to marry an- 
ether. — Beſides, Colonel, I muſt have my feel- 

L ing 


tears. 
of the 
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ings too. — There is ſomething ſhocking in a 
union with a woman wiiofe affections we know to 
be alienated; and tis diſicult to fay which is moſt 
entitled to contempt, he that ſtoops to accept of 
a pre-engaged mind, or he that puts up with a 
proftiruted perſon. 


RIVES. 


Mighty well, Sir, — mighty well ; but let me 
tell you, Mr. Sidne, — chat under this ſpecious 
app*arence of generofity 1 can eafily fee your 
your motixe for this refufal of my daughter, — 
let me tell you I can eaſily fc your motive, Sir, 

— and, let ine tell you. that the perion who is in 
poſſeſſion of your atiections ſhall no longer find 
an aſylum in this houſe. 


SIDNEY. 
Colonel, if I had not been always accuſtomed 
to reſpect you, — and if I did not even conſi- 
der this infult as a kind of compliment, I don't 


know how I ſhould put up with it: as to your 


 infinuation, you mult be more explicit before 
I can underſtand you. 

Rivers. 

Mit; W — Sir. — Do you underſtand 

me now, Sir ? If Miſs Marchmont had not been 
in the caſe my daughter had not received this in- 
ſult. — Sir Harry was right; and had not I been 
ridiculouſly beſotted with your hypocritical plau- 
fihulity I migat have ſeen it ſooner, but your cou- 
fin ſhall know of your behaviour, and then, Sir, 
you ſhail aniwer me as a man. 


SIDNEY. 


Miſs Marchmont, Colonel, is greatly above 
this iliiberal reflexion; as "I myſelt, I ſhall be 
always ready ta juſtify an action which know to 

be 
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be right, though I ſhould be forry ever to meet 

you but in the character of a friend. F[Exit.] 
Rivers, [alone.] 

Well! — well! — well! — but it doesn't ſig- 
nify, — it doesn't fignify, — it doesn't ſignify. — 
I won't put myſelf in a paſſion about it. I won't 
put myſelf in a paſſion about it. Pl tear the fel- 
he piece-meal. — Zounds ! 1 don't know whar 
PH do. [EExit.] 


Enter Mrs HARLEY and CEC ITI. 
| = ' | | 

Why this is better and better. 

Mrs. HARLEY. 

What a violent paſſion he's in. 

CEecit. 

This is the very thing I could wiſh — *twill ad- 
vance a principal part of our project rarely — 
well isnt Sidney a noble young fellow, and does'nt 
he richly deſerve the regard which my poor little 
girl entertains for him ? 

Mrs. HaxLey. . 

Why really I think he does — but how ſecret- 
ly my Lady Sentimental carried matters — O I 
always faid that your grave, reflecting, moralizing 
damſels — were a thouſand times more ſuſcept- 
ible of tender impreſſions than thoſe lively open 
hearted girls who talk away at random, and frerp 
ready to run off with every man that happens to 
fall into their company. 

» 7 7 | _—_ | 

don't know, widow, but there may be ſome 
truth in this, you ſce at leaſt I have ſuch a good 
opinion of a madcap, that you are the firſt per- 
ton I have made acquainted with tlie fecret. 
L 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. HARLZV. 
Well and hav'nt I returned the compliment 


by leiting you into wy deſign about Lady Betty 
and Lord Winworth ? 4 


1 7 7 

What a ridiculous buſtle is there here about de- 
licacy and ſtuff—your people of refin'd ſentiments 
are the molt troubleſome creatures in theworld to 
deal wich, and their friends muſt even commit 
a violence upon their nicety before they can con- 
deſcend to ſtudy their own happineſs: — But 
have you done as we concerted ? 


Mrs. HARLZ V. 

Yes, I have to Lady Betty that my 
Lord defires to ſpeak with Tor priveely on buſi- 
neſs of the utmoſt im ; and I have told 
his Lendihip that the wants ts for hina, to diſcloſe 
a ſecret tha: muſt intirely break off the intended 

marriage with Miſs Marchmont. 
Cen. 
What an aukward figure they muſt make, each 
imagining that the other has defired the inter- 
view - and] enpeiſting every anment to be told 
ſomething of conſequence — but have not 
given either the leaſt hint of Hortenſia's ſecret 
1 Sidney? 
Mrs. HARLE T. 
How could you poſſibly ſuppoſe ſuch a thing ? 
Coil. 
Well, well, to your part of the buſineſs then. 
while I find out the Colonel and try what I can 
do with him for my rattle-pated Sir Harry. 


Mrs. HaxuLey. 
O never doubt wy aſſiduity in an affair of this 
nature. | [ Exeunt. ] 


Enter 


the utmoſt importance! he has ſpoken — 
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Enter Lady BET Ty, in another Apartment. 
Lady BTTV. 


What can he want with me I wonder? 
with me again in private. and upon buſi 


ly to me already upon his bufinels of importaace 
to make 2 tor ever. — But the fault 


15 my own, and } have nobody to blame bur my- 


elf. — Bleis me here he is. 


Enter W1iNnwORTH. 
WinwoRTH. 
Madam your moſt devored, I come in obedi- 
ence tO your commands o 
BIZ Try. 
My comments ay Land? 
 WinwoRrTH. 

Yes, Madam, your meſſage has alarm'd me 
— er you cannot wonder if I am 
a little impatient for an explanation. 

Lady BETTY. 

Impatient for an explanation, my Lord. 

WinwoRTH. 
Yes, Madam, the air is of the neareſt con- 


| Honour you, with what my Lord? 
WinworTH 

My dear Lady Betty this reſerve is unkind, 
eſpecially as you know how uncaly I muſt de 
till I hear from yourſelf —- 
Lady Berry. 

Really my Lerd I am quite 88 
eaſy till you hear from mylelf — impatient for an 
explanation — I beg your Lordſhip will tell me 
what is the meaning of all this? WinworTHa, 
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WinworTa. 


Surely, Madam, you cannot fo — change 
your kind intentions — 
BeTrTy. 
My kind intentions, my Lord ! 
WinwoRTH. 
I would not, Madam, be too preſuming, but, 
as I know your La. lyſnip's goodneſs, I flatter my- 


ſelf that — 
Lady BETTY. 


* Your Lordſhip is all a myſtery —1 beg you will 
fp: ik out --- for upon my word I don't under- 
ſtand theſe half ſentences. — 


WIN wor. 
Why. Madam, Mrs. Harley has told me. 
Lady Berry, [with cagerneſs.] 
 WinworTH. 
She has told me of the ſecret, Madam, which you 
have ta diſcloſe, that muſt entirely break off my 
marriage with Miſs Marchmont, 


Lady Berry, 
Has the then betrayed my weakneſs ? 2 — 
WinwoRTH. 

Madam, I hope you won't think your generous 
intentions in my favour a weaknefs, for be affur'd 
that the ſtudy of my whole lite — 

Lady BETTY. 
I did not think that Mrs. Harley could be ca- 
pable of ſuch an action; — bur fince ſhe has told 


you of the only circumſtance which I ever wiſh'd 
to be conceaFd, I cannot deny my partialiry tor 


your Loriſkip. 
WINW-RTH. 


n A „ 


1 
* 
% 


— and does your Ladyſhip really honour me with 
any degree of a tender partiality ? | 
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Lady BeTrTy. 
This ſecret was truſted with her, dd. 


but though ſhe has ungenerouſly diſcover'd it, her 
end will itil be difappointed. I acknowledge 
that I prize your Lordſhip above all the world; 
— but even toobtain you I will not be guilty of a 


baſeneſs, nor promote my own happineſs by any 
act of * to Miſs Marchmont. 


WinwWORTH. 


am the moſt unfortunate man in 8 


Lady BE TT. 
queſtion is needleſs, my Lord, after what 


This 


Mrs. Holtey hes acquelitnd you with 


WinwoRTH. 


Mrs. Harley, Madam, 1 


with particulars of wy nature 


No! 

Winwon rk. 

No. --- And happy as this diſcovery would have 
made me at any other time, it now diſtreſſes me be- 
youn expreſſion, ſince the engagements I have juſt 

rer'd into with Miſs Marchmont put it wholly 


prong my power to receive any benefit from the 


knowledge of your fentiments. — O, Lady Betty, 

had you been generouſly. candid when I folicited 
the bleſſing of your hand, how much had I been 
indebted to your goodneſs; but now, think what, 
my fituation is, when, in the moment I am ſenſible 
of your regard, I muſt give you up for ever. 


Enter Cxcil and Mrs. Harty from oppoſite Places. 
Mrs. HazLe v, [repeating ludieroufly.} — 


Who can behold ſuch nd and be filent ! 
Cre. 
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| Cecit, [in the ſame accent. 
— PT 25 SINE <— 
Mrs. HARLE v. 
© Man, when created, wander'd up and down. 
CEcir. 
« Forlorn and ſilent as his vaſſal beaſts ; 
Mrs. HARLEV. 


« But when a heav'n-born maid like you ap- 
« pear'd, 
CEc1L. 


key Strange pleaſure fill'd his eyes, and ſeiz'd his 


cc heart, 
Mrs. HARLE v. 
6s Unloos'd his tongue, 
Cecil. 
c And his firſt talk was love.” [ Both, ha! ha! ha] 
 WinwoORTH. 


Pray, Mr. Cecil, what is the meaning of this 
whimſical behaviour ? 


RETTY. 


The nature of this conduct, Mrs. Harley, ** 


too ſtrong a reſemblance to a late diſingenui 6 
me to wonder at. ** 


Mrs. HARLEv. 
What diſingenuity, my dear? 
Lady BET Tr. 

Why, mes; Madam, what ſecret had I te 
diſcloſe to his Lordfhip ? 

Mrs. HARLE V. 
The ſecret which you have diſclos' d, my dear, — 
— [courtfezing. ] 


Cecir. 
I beg, my Lord, that we may'nt interrupt your 


heroics, ** when, — - + 
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of her regard, — you muſt give her up tor 
ever.“ — A very moving ſpeech, Mrs. Harley, 
—] am ſure it almoſt makes me cry to repeat it. 


WixworTH. 
Mr. Cecil, liſtening is — 
Mrs. HARLEv. | 
What are we going to have a quarrel? — 
Cecil, 
O, yes | your lover is a mere nobody without 
a little bloodſhed, two or three duels give a won- 
2 addition to his character. 
Lady Brrrr. 
Why, what is the meaning of all this? 


CEOII. 
You ſhall know in a moment, Madam, — fo 


walk in, good people, — walk in, and ice the 
molt ſurpriſing pair of true lovers, who h.ve too 
much ſenſe to be wiſe; and too much delicacy to 


be happy. 
Mrs. HARLEY. 
Walk in, — walk in. 


Enter Rivers, Miſs River's, Miſs Mac- 
MONT, Sir HARR V, ad S1DNEY. | 


BE Tru. 
O, Emmy this behaving like a friend r 
Mrs. HART v. 
Yes, and like a true friend; as you ſhall ſee 
preſently. — 
Rivers. 


My Lord, I give you joy, joy keartily. — We 
have been poſted for ſome time under the direc- 
tion of Marſhal Cecil; and General Harley, in the 


next room, who have acquainted us with every 
M thing ; 
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thiag ; and I feel the ſincereſt ſatisfaction to think 
the perplexities of to-day have fo fortunate a con- 


cluſion. 
Winwdara 


The perplexities of to-day are aot yet con- 
cluded, Colonel. 

Miſs Marxcnmonr. 

O, Lady Betty, why wou'dn't you truſt me 

with your ſecret ? I have been the innocent cauſe 


of great uneaiineſs to you, and yet my conduct en- 
rirely proceeded from the greatneſs of my affection. 


Lady BET Tx. 


I know it, my dear, — I know it well; but 
were you to give up Lord Winworth this mo- 
ment — be aſſured that I wou'dn'r accept of any 
_ acrifice made at the expence of your happineſs. 


Cre. 
At the md of her happineſs! — O, is that 
all? — Come here maſter Soberſides to Sidney] 
and come here, Madam * ud Miſs March- 


you 
manly motives—Sidney, here, = 
declined the marriage with Miſs Rivers ? 


WinwoRTH. 


I do, and though I lament the impoſſibility of 
a celation to the ColoneP's family, I cannot but ad- 
mire his behaviour on that occaſion. 


Lady BzeTTy. 
And I think it extremely generous. 
Mrs. HARLE . 


Come, Cecil, ſtand by a little, you ſhan't have 
the whole management of this diſcovery. 


Creir. 


Did you ever ſee ſuch a woman Mrs. 
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Mrs. HAREE v. : 

Well, my Lord and Lady Betty, fince we have 
agreed thus far, you mult know that Mr. Sidney's 
behaviour has produced more good conſequences 
than you can imagine. — In the firſt place it has 


enabled Colonel Rivers, without a breach of his 
word, — 


Cecirt. 
To give his daughter to my fooliſh kinſman. 
Mrs. HarLEy. 
You wont hold your tongue. 
Crit. 


And, 3 it has enabled M. 
Sidney — | 


Mrs. HARIE v. 
To marry Maſs Marchmont. 


CECIL. 


Ay, ſhe will have the laſt word. For it i 
that between theſe two turtles there has long ſub- 


fiſted — 
Mrs. HARI Ex. 
A very tender affeCtion, — 
Cecir. 


The devil's in her tongue, — the has the ſpeed 
of me. | | 


WinworTn. 
What an unexpected felicity ? 
Lady BErtTy. 


am all amazement! 


Rivers. 

Well, well, my dear filter, --no wondering about 
it, —at a more convenient time you ſhall know 
particulars ; for the preſent let me tell you, that 
now I am cool, and — matters have been pro- 


M 2 perly 
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perly explai d to me, I am not only ſatisfied but 
charn d witi; Mr. Sidney”: behaviour, though 
it has prevenced the fiſt wiſh of my heart; and 
1 hope chat his Lordſhip and you, by conlent- 
ing to his marriage with Miis Ma: — willim- 
mediately remove every impeciment in the way of 
your own happiacis. 


WIN WORT U. 


If my own h:ppineſs was not to be promoted by 


ſuch a ſtep, I ſhould inſtantly give my conſent ; 
--- and therefore, my dear Mits Marchmont. if! 


have Lady Betty's approbation, and your own con- 


currence, I here beſtow this hand upon as deſerv- 


ing a young man as any in the univerſe. --- This 
is the only attonement I can make for the uneaſi- 
neſs I have given you, and if your happineſs is any 
way proportion'd to your merit, ] nced not with 
you a greater ſhare ot felicity. 
| SIDNEY. 
What ſhall I ſay, my Lord? 
 WinworrTHn. 

Say nothing, Charles, for if you only knew how 
exquiſite a — I receive on this occaſion, 
you would rather eavy my feelings than think 
yourſelf under an obligation ; --- and now, my 


dear Lady Betty, if I might prefume — 
| BETTY. 

That I may not be cerfur'd any longer, I here 
declare my hand your Loruſhip's whenever you 
think proper to demand it; for I am now con- 
vinc'd the greateſt proaf which a woman can give 
of her own worth, is to entertain an affection for 
2 man of honour and underſlanding. 


W1INnWORTH. 


13 is too great for ac- 


4s 4 wed A any on 


wo awed wo e A c[utst «44S 


Lady 


r a. Manoa coca 
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Lady BerTTy. 

And now, my dear Theodora, let me con- 
gratulate with you: I rejoice that your inclinations 
are conſulted in the moſt important circumflance 
of your life, and I am ſure Sir Harry will not 
be wanting in gratitude for the partiality which 
you have ſhewn in his favour. 


Mits Rivens. 


Sir Hann v. 


And as for me, Lady Betty, it is ſo much my 
inclination to deſerve the partiality with which 
Miſs Rivers has honour'd me, as well as to repay 
the goodneſs of her family, that I ſhall have little 
merit in my gratitude to either; I have been 

wild, I hin been inconſiderate, but 1 hope [I 
never was deſpicable; and I flatter myſelf I ſhan't 
be wanting in acknow to thoſe, who 


t 
have lad me under the greateſt of all obligations 


Rivers. 


Sir Harry, ſay no more: — My girl's s repen- 
tance has been ſo noble, your Coulin Cecil's be- 
divas hes bore > hanooes, and I believe you, 


after all, to be a man of ſuch principle; — that 
next to Sidney I don't know who I ſhou'd prefer 
to you for a ſon-in-law. — But you mult think a 
little for the future, and remember that it is a 
poor excule for playing the fool, to be poſſeſſed of 
a good underſtanding. 


WI NWORTH. 


Well, there ſeems but one thing remaining 
undone : — I juſt now took the liberty of exer- 
ciſing a father's right : over Miſs Marchmont, by 
diſpoſing of her hand, tis now neceſſary for me— 


Crem. 
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Ceci. 
Hold, my Lord — 1 gueſs what you are about, 
but you ſhan't monopolize generoſity I affure 
ou: — I have a right to ſhew my friendſhip as 
well as your Lordſhip; fo, after your kinſman's 
marriage, whatever you have a mind to do for 
him ſhall be equalled, on my part, for Miſs 
Ma; chmont ; guinea for guinea, as far as you 
will, and let's fee who tires firſt in going through. 
with it. | 
WinwoRTH. 
A noble challange, and I accept it. 
Lady BerTv. 
No, there's no bearing this — 
| Miſs MaxcnnonrT. 
Speak to them, Mr. Sidney. for I cannot 
SIDNEY. 


I vim I had words to declare my ſenſe of this 
goodneſs. 


„ Rivers. | 

I did'nt look upon myſelf as a very pitiful 
fellow; but I am ſtrangely funk in my own opi- 
nion ſince I have been a witnefs of this tranſaction. 

CEC1L. | 

Why what the devil is there in all this to won- 
der at? People of fortune often throw away 
thouſands at the hazard table to make themſelves 


miſerable, and nobody ever accuſes them of ge- 
neroſity. 


WrinworTH. 


Mr. Cecil is perfedtly right, and he is the beſt 


of a fortune who is moſt attentive to the 


wants of the deſerving, 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. HARLEY. 

Why now all is as it ſhou'd be — all is as it 
ſhou'd be --- this is thetriumph of good ſenſe over 
delicacy. — I could cry for downright joy : — 
wonder what ails me this is all . 

Creir. 

No, — part of it is mine, — and I think it ex- 
tremely happy for your people of refin'd ſenti- 
ments to have friends with a little common under- 
qtanding. 

Rivers. 


Siſter, I always thought you a woman of ſenſe-- 
Mrs HARLE V. 


Yes, ſhe has been a long time intimate with me 
you know. 


Cecil. 
12 

Sir HaRRx. 
If this ſtory was to be repreſented on the Rage 
he poor wor think it his duty to puniſh me for 
life, becauſe I was once culpable. 


 WinworTH. 

That wou'd be very wrong. The age then 
'be a ſchool of morality ; * the nobleſt 
tefſons.is the forgiveneſs of injuries. 
 RiveERSs. 

True, my Lord. — But the principal moral to 
be drawn from the tranſactions of to-day is, that 
thoſe who labour for he nin neſs of 


wa 


others, will, ſooner or later, 9 
themſelves. 
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EPILOGUE 


Written by David Garrick, Efq. 


Spoken by Mrs. DANCER. 


HE NM with the comic muſe a bard hath dealing, 
The traffic thrives, when there's a mutual feeling ; 
Our author boaſts, that arri be choſe his plan, 
Falſe Modeſty ! — Himyelf, an Iriſhman. 

Ms Pm a woman, jomewwh at proue tg ſatire, 

Pl preve it all a be 0g he calli nature ; 

And you, Pm jure, join before you go,. : 

To maul Falſe Modeſty, — Dublin ho / 
Were are theje Lady Eam to be found ? 

Not in the/e riper — on Egli] ground. | 
£meng the various fours, which jweetly blow, 


To charm the cyes,, at Almack' and Soho, 

8 Falſe Delicacy, grow ? 
O, A. 

Among the fair of faſhion ; common breeding, 

fs there 1 3 >» Wd . 

55 ˙ up the tongue, put paclocks on 55 mind; | 

O. Ladics, thank your ftars, there's zething now confa'd 

In lewe you Engliſh Men, — — n concealing, 

Are moſt, like Winworth, fmple in your dealing ; 

But Britons, in their natures, as their names, 

Are aiffirent as the Shanon, Tweed, and Thames. 

fs tht Tweed flows, the bonny Scot proceeds, 

— 2 and ſure, and nae ob ruction heeds ; 


4, his purpoſe hauds » 
wy _ 4 4 and — the Laſs at la 1 


The Shannon, rough and vigorous, pours 
Like the bold accents of brave Paddy's tongue ? 
SD dear creature — can you [corn ar 7 | 

feuert eyes upon me, top and toe / 

— ancy me ? — Pooh! — that”: all game and laughter, 
Fi-ft marry me, my jel — bo — you'll love me after. 
Like his own Thames, hoxeft John Trot, their brother, 
Mere quick than one, and much leſs bold than N other, 
Gentle not dull, bis lowing arms will ſpread ; 

Bat flopt — in willews hides his baſhful bead; 

John ea ves his home, reſolv' d to al his gain 
Fefitates — I — love— fye, Sir — tis in vain, — 

| John bluſhes, turns bim round, and wh:ſiles home again. 
ell ! 7s my ing like ? — Or do you doubt it? 
bet ſay you to a trial? — | is about it. 
Let Cupid lad three Britons to the field, 
And try which firſt can make @ damſel yeld; , 
What jay you to a widow ? — Smile c:nſent, 


4nd hill be ready for experiment. 
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